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TO THK 




QUEEN. 


MAY IT PLIA8I YOUR MAJB8TY9 

*: The English' theatre throws itself, with this plajr, 
I ^ atjrour Majesty's feet, for favour and support. 

f jis their public diversions are a strong indication 
of the genius of a people, the following scenes are 
an attempt to establish such as are Jit to entertain the 
minds of a sensible nation ; and to wipe off that a§» 
\ persion of barbarity, which the virtuosi among our 
\ neighbours have sometimes thrown upon our taste. 

The Provok'd Husband is, at least, an instance 
that an English comedy may, to an unusual number 
of days, britig many thousands of his Majesty's good 
subjects together, to their emolument and delight, 
with innocence. And however little share of that 
merit my unequal pen may pretend to, yet I hope the 
just admirers of Sir John Vanbrugh will allow 1 
have, at worst, been a carefal guardian of his or* 
pkan muse, by leading it into your Majesty* s royal 
protection.^ 

The design of this play being chiefly to expose and 
nform the licentious irregularities that, too often. 


J 
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lre:ik in upon the peace and happiness of the mar' 
ried state ; where could so hazardous and unpopuUut 
an undertaking be secure, but in the protection of a 
princess, whose exenf,plary conjugal virtues haife giv" 
en such illustrious praofofwhat sublime Jelicitjr that 
holy stale is capable ? 

■ And though a crown is no certain tide to content ^ 
yet to the honour of that institution be it. said^ tkg 
royal harmony of hearts that now enchants us from 
the throne, is a reproach tq the frequent disquiet of 
those many insensible subjects Ogbout it, who (from 
his Majesty's paternal care of his people)^ have more 
leisure to be happy : and 'tis our Queen's peculiar 
glory, that we often see her as eminently raised above 
her circle, in private happiness, as in dignity. 

Yet Heaven, madam, that has placed yoM on sucM 
height, to be the more conspicuous pa^tara ofyouT 
sex, had still left your happiness impeffe^t, hadi it 
not giffen those inestimable treasure^ o/yoMf mjUiii. 
and person to the only Prince on ea,rtk that coultf* 
have deserved them, A crown^ rec^iyed^ from any 
hut the happy Monarch's hajid» who. ioffe^ted yaMn 
with that which you now adorn, had o^ly se^m,0 * 
the work of foHurte ; but thus bestowed, tfie worl^ 
acknowledges it the due reward of Providence, for 
one you once so gloriously re/used* 


DEDICATIOK. 


But as the fame of sack elevated pirtue has lifted 
the plain addresses of a whole nation into eloquence, 
the best repealed eulogiums on that theme are hut 
intrusions on your Majesty s greater pleasure of se- 
cretly deserving them, I therefore beg leave to sub- 
scribe myself 

May it please your Majesty t 
Your Majesty's most devoted 
most obedient, and 

most humble servant, 

COLLEY CIBBER. 
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READER. 


riATiNG taken upon me, in the prologue to this play, to 
give the auditors some short account of that part of it which. 
Sir John Vanbrugh left unfinished, and not thinking it ad> 
visable, in that place, to limit their judgment by so high a 
commendation as I thought it deserved ; I have, therefore, for 
the satisfaction of the curious, printed the whole of what he 
wrote, separately, under the single title he gave it of, A Jour- 
ney to London, without presuming to alter a line. 

Yet, when I own, that in my Isist conversation with him, 
(which chiefly turned upon what he had done towards a co* 
medy) he excused his not shewing it me till he had reviewed it, 
confessing the scenes were yet undigested, too long, and irre- 
gular, particularly in the lower chara^ers, I have but one ex- 
cuse for publishing what he never designed should come into 
the world as it then was, vix* I had no other way of taking 
those many faults to myself, which may be justly found in my 
presuming to finish it. 

However, a judicious Reader will find In his original papers, 
that the characters are strongly drawn, new, spirited, and na- 
tural; taken from sensible observations on high and lower life, 
and from a just indignation at the follies in fashion. All I 
could gather from him of what he intended in the catastrophe, 
was J that the conduft of his imaginary fine lady had so pro- 
voked hixT, that he designed actually to have made her husband 
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turn her out of his doon* But when his performance camcf 
after his decease, -to my hands, I thought such violent mea* 
sures, however just they might be in real life, were too severe 
for camedy, and would want the proper surprise, which is due 
to the end of a play. Therefore, with much ado, (and it was 
as much as I could do with probability] i preserved the lady*fi 
chastity, that the sense of her errors might make a reconcilia- 
tion not impra^icable $ and I hope the mitigation of her sen« 
tcnce has been since justified by its success* 

My inclination to preserve as much as possible of Sir John* 
I soon saw had drawn tiie whole into an unusual length ; the 
Reader will, therefore, find here a scene or two of the lower 
Jiufflour, that were left out after the first day's presentation* 

The favour the Town has shewn to the higher charaders in 
this play, is a proof that tlieir taste is not wholly vitiated by the 
barbarous entertainments that have been so expensively set off 
to corrupt it : but, while the repetition of the best old pUys is 
so apt to give satiety, and good new ones so scarce a commo- 
dity, we must not wonder that the poor zGtoxs are sometimes 
forced to trade in trash for a livelihood* 

I cannot yet take leave of the Reader, without endeavouring 
to do justice to those principal ad^ors who have so evidently 
contributed to the support of this comedy : and I wish I could 
separate the praises due to them, from the secret vanity of an 
author; for all I can say will still insinuate, that they could 
not have so highly excelled, unless the skill of the writer had 
given them proper occasion. However, as I had rather appear 
vain than unthankful, I will venture to say of Mr* Wilkes *, 
that in the last adi, I never saw any passion take so natural a 

* la L«d TowaUr. 

Bij 
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possession of an a6tor, or any z&or take so tender a possession 
of his auditors-— -Mr* Mills *y too, is confessed by every bo- 
dy to have surprised them, by so far axcelling himself— -But 
there is no^oing right to Mrs. Oldfieldfy without putting 
people in mind of what others, of great merit, have wanted to 
come near her— 'Tis not enough to say, she here out-did her 
usual excellence. I might therefore justly leave her to the con- 
stant admiration of those spectators who have the pleasure of 
living while she is an a^ress. But as this i» not the only time 
she has been the life of what I have given the public, so, per- 
haps, my saying a little more of so memorable an aCtress, may 
give this play a chance to be read, when the people of this age 
•hall be ancestors— —May it therefore give eniiulation to our 
successors of the stage, to know, that to the ending of the year 
1727, a cotemporary comedian relates, that Mrs. Oldfield was 
then in her highest excellence of adtion, happy in all the rarely 
found requisites that meet in one person to complete them for 
the stage— She was in stature just rising to that height, where 
the graceful can only begin to shew itself; of a lively aspedl, 
and a command in her mien, that like the principal figure in 
the finest painting, first seizes, and longest delights the eye of 
the spe^ators. Her voice was sweet, strong, piercing, and 
melodious ; her pronunciation voluble, distinct, and musical j 
and her emphasis always placed where the spirit of the sense, in 
her periods, only demanded it. If she delighted more in the 
higher comic than in the tragic strain, *twas because the last is 
too often written in a lofty disregard of nature. But in cha- 
racters of modern pra^ised life, she found occasions to add tlie 
particular air and manner which distinguished the different hu^- 
mours she presented ; whereas, in tragedy, the manner of 
speaking varies as little as the blank verse it is written in. < ■ 
She had one peculiar happiness from nature, she looked aiidl 

* Mr. Uuij: f Lady Gr»ce. 
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maintained the agreeable, at a time when other fine women 
only raise admirers Ijy their understanding— ^The speftator 
was always as much informed by her eyes as her elocution ; for 
the look is the only proof that an adlor rightly conceives what 
he uttexsy there being scarce aa instance) where the eyes do 
their part, that the elocution is known to be faulty. The qua- 
lities she had acquired, were the genteel and the elegant ; the 
one in her air, and the other in her dress, never had her equal 
on the stage ; and the ornaments she herself provided (parti- 
cularly in this play) seemed in all respects iht paraphernalia of 
a woman of quality. And of that sort were the chara^ers she 
thiefly excelled in ; but her natural good seme, and lively turn 
of conversation, made her way so easy tx> ladies of the higher 
rank, that it li a less wonder i^ on die stage, she sometimei 
was, what might have become the finest woman in feal life to 
have supported. 

Tbaure-Reyalf C. CIBBER* 

yan. 27, 1727-8. 
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Is the joint performance of Sir John Vanbrugh 
and CoLLEY Cibber, and perhaps, as a composi- 
tion! superior to any cotemporary comedy, as well 
from the nature and variety of its chara6^ers, as from 
what is not so generally attended to, the sufficiency 
of its moral. 

The grand objeft of this play is the correftion of 
the higher folly in the eccentric errors of fashion and 
cultivation — and the chastisement of vulgar folly 
aiming after absurd elevation, and journeying to a 
capital in an utter unacquaintance with life. 

With the persons here presented, all may readily 
claim acquaintance — Here is the airy levity of rank, 
and what is also to be found there, its composed re- 
flefling dignity — Here is the steady and sincere Manfy 
—Here is also, to compare with some illustrious fe- 
males we could name, the polished unerring mind of 
Lady Grace, Here is the sharper preying upon inca- 
pacity — and Ignorance, hunting after place with- 
out powers^ insensible to the ridicule of situation un- 
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sustained — and the cub of the father running his 
head into infamy in order to be familiar. 

What in life, however, does not invariably hap- 
pen, here is also complete detection of knavery, and 
an entire reform to thoughtless dissipation. 

If such, and so strong be the ground-work of this 
Piece, and a happier it is not easy to imagine, it is 
but justice to say, that all the heightening to be be« 
stowed by sentiment and expression is here perfe6l. 
The language is extremely nervous and terse; the 
higher scenes have that rebound of sarcasm, or of 
wit, which prevents satiety in situations above hu- 
mour. The lower manners here are faithful and di- 
verting — yet, perhaps, the excitement to laughter, 
if we except one scene, is not remarkably strong in 
this play. — The mind, naturally reaching up to rank, 
is most intent upon the conduct of the superior per- 
sonages of the drama, — ^and the reformation of the 
elegant Lady Townfy is worked up with so masterly a 
hand, that perhaps few tragedies have greater power 
in the excitement of the tender emotions. 


PROLOGUE. 


I HIS play took birth from principles of truths 

To make amends for errors past of youth* 

A bardy that*s now no more, in riper days. 

Conscious, review' d the license of his plays : 

And though applause his wanton muse hadfir'd^ 

Himself condemjCd what sensual minds admired* 

At length he owrCd, that plays should let you see. 

Not only what you are^ but ought to be ; 

Though vice was natural, 'twas never meant 

The stage should shew it, but for punishment* 

Warm with that thought, his muse once more tookfiamtf 

Resolved to bring licentious life to shame. 

Such was the piece his latest pen designed, 

But left no traces of his plan behind. 

Luxuriant scenes, unprun*d, or half contrived ; 

Tet, through the mass, his native f re survived .• 

Rough, as rich ore in mines, the treasure lay. 

Yet still 'twas rich, and forms, at length, a play ; 

In which the bold compiler boasts no merit. 

But that his pains have sav'd your scenes of spirit. 

Not scenes that would a noisy joy impart^ 

But such as hush the mind, and warm the heart. 

From praise of hands no sure account he draws^ 

Butfix'd attention is sincere applause : 

If then (for hardyouUl own the task J his art 

Can to those embry on- scenes new life impart^ 

Tike living proudly would exclude his lays. 

And to the buried bard resigns the praise* ^ 

— ■ ■ . i n' I ■ ■ . I ■• , . ■ ■ ■■ ■ I 1 ., 


DramatijBi ^ttfioMU 


DRURT^LANE. 


Men, 
Lord T OWN LY9 of a regular llfe^ - - Mr. Kemble. 
Mr. Makly, an admirer of LaJj Grace> Mr. Bensley. 
Sir Francis Wbongh.ad, a country 1^^ Parsons. 

gentleman^ - . , - 3 

Squire Rich ARO9 bis sottf a mere wbelpt • Mr. Suett. 
Count Basset> a gamester^ - - - Mr. Dodd. 
John Moody, servant to Sir Francis, an 1 ^^^ Moody. 

honest clown, -------3 

Lady Townl y, immoderate in ber pursuit 7 1^.^^ Fart«n. 

of pleasures, ------- * 

Lady Gracx, sister to Lord Tovmhfy 'ifXyin, Powell. 

exemplary virtue, ------ 3 

Lady WaoNGHiAD, wife to Sir Fran- 7 j^^^^ Hopkins. 

CIS, inclined to be a fine lady, - - J 

Miss Jenny, ber daughter, pert ««^ ] Miss Collins. 
forward, -------- 3 

Mrs. MoTHiRLY, one that lets lodgings, - Mrs. Booth. 
Myr TIL L A, berniece, seducedby theCount, Miss Barns. 
Mrs. Trusty, Lady Townly'j woman, - Miss Heard. 
«^ • • • ■ - ■■ - ■ ■ 1 ■ ■ 


S>ramati0 Per0onae« 


COVENT^GARDEN. 


McHm 

Lord Town IT, of a regular liftj - - Mr. Holman. 
Mr. Makly, an admirer cfLady Grace, Mr. Farren* 

Sir Francis WaoNGRiAD> a '^^•"^iMr Wilso 

gentlanan, - - . « . J 
Squire Richard> ^/V son, a mere wbe^, - Mr. Blanchard. 
Count BASiTT, a gamester, - - - - Mr. Bernard. 

John Moodt> servant /o ^ir Francis, anl »* r\ • i 
f , I Mr. Quick. 

vonest clown, -•>•••. .3 

Jromen* 
Lady Towwly, immoderate in her pursuitly^^^^ Esten. 
of pleasures, ^...... 3 

Lady Grace, sister to Lord Townly, ?/-]Mrs. Mattocks. 

exemplary virtue, ------ 3 

Lady Wronghead, wi/Jr to Sir Fran- 7 j^^^.^^ Webb. 

cis, inclined to be a fine lady^ - - 3 

Miss Jenny, her daughter, pert tf«^ | Mrs. Harlowe. 

forward, -.--..-- 3 
Mrs. Mother LY, one that lets lodgings, - Mrs. Powell. 
MYRTiLLA,A«r niece, seduced by the Count, Mrs. Lewis. 
Mrs. Trusty, Lady TawrAfs woman, - Miss Stuart. 
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PROVOKED HUSBAND- 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Lord Tow ft LY^s jipariment, 

hard Townfyf solus. 

Why did I marry i Was it not evident, my plain, 

rational scheme of life was impradticjible, wiih a wo- 
man of so different a way of thinking ? — —Is there 

one article of it that she has not broke in upon \ • 

Yes — let me do her justice- — -her reputation—— 
That — I have no reason to believe is in question—— 
But tlieii how long her profligate course of pleasures 
may make her able to keep it is a shocking ques- 
tion I and her presumption while she keeps it— — in- 
supportable I for on the pride of that single virtue 
she seems to lay it down as a fundamental point, that 
the free indulgence of every other vice this fertile 
town aflbrds, is the birth-right prerogative of a wo- 
man of quality — —Amazing 1 that a creature so warm 
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in the pursuit of her pleasures, should never cast one 

thought towards her happiness* Thus while she 

admits of no lover, she thinks it a greater merit still, 
in her chastity, not to care for her husband ; and 
while she herself is solacing in one continual round 
of cards and good company, he, poor wretch, is left 

at large, to take care of his own contentment- 'Tis 

time, indeed, some care were taken, and speedily 
there shall be Yet, let me not be rash Per- 
haps this disappointment of my heart may- make me 
too impatient; and some tempers, when reproach'd, 

grow more uhtra6iable— -Here she comes Let 

me be calm a while. 

Enter Lady Townly. 

Going out so soon after dinner, madam ? 

Lady T, Lard, my lord I what can I possibly do at 
home? 

Lord T, What does my sister. Lady Grace, do at 
home ? 

Lady T, Why, that is to me amazingi Have you 
ever any pleasure at home \ 

Lord T. It might be in your power, madam, I con- 
fess, to make it a little more comfortable to me. 

Lady T, Comfortable f And so, my good lord, you 
would really have a woman of my rank and spirit stay 
at home to comfort her husband. Lord, what no- 
tions of life some men have! 

Lord. T, Don't you think, madam, some ladies* no- 
tions are full as extravagant ? 
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Lady T, Yes^ my lord, when the tame doves live 
coopM within the pen of your precepts, I do think 
*em prodigious indeed. 

Lord 71 And when they fly wild about this town, 
madam, pray what must the world think of em then? 

Lady T. Oh, this world is not so ill bred as to 
quarrel with any woman for liking it 1 

Lord T. Nor am I, madam, a husband so well bred, 
^s to bear my wife's being so fond of it ; in short, the 
life you lead, madam 

Lady T. Is to me the pleasantest life in the world. 

Lord T» I should not dispute your taste, madam, if 
a woman had a right to please nobody but herself. 

Lady T. Why, whom would you have her please ? 

Lord T. Sometimes her husband. 

Lady 71 And don't you think a husband under the 
same oblijgation i 

LordT, Certainly. 

I^dy 71 Why, then, we are agreed, my lord— j 
For if I never go abroad, till I am weary of being at 
home — ^whicfi you know is the case — is it not equally 
reasonable, not to come home till one is weary of be* 
ing abroad } 

Lord T*. If this be your rule of life, madam, 'tis 
time to ask you one serious question. 

Lady 71 Don't let it be long a coming then for 

I am in haste. 

. Lord 71 Madam, when I am serious, I expedl a se- 
rious answer. 

Lady Tm Before I know the question } 

C 
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Lord 71 Pshfli!— Have I power, madam, to m»ke^ 
you serious by entreaty ? 

Lady 7*. You have. 

Lcrd T. And you promise to answer me sincerely ? 

Lculy T, Sincerely. 

Lord T. Now then recolleft your thoughts, and tell 
me seriously why you married me ? 

Lady 71 You insist upon truth, you say^ 

Lord T. I think I have a right to it. 

Lady 7*. Why then, my lord, to give you, at once, 
a proof of my obedience and sincerity — I think — I 
married — to take off that restraint that lay upon my 
pleasures while I was a single woman. 

Lord. T. How, madam 1 is any woman under less 
restraint after marriage than before it ? 

Lady T. Oh, my lojrd, my lord! they are quite dif- 
ferent creatures 1 Wives have infinite liberties m 
life, that would be terrible in an unmarried woman 
to take. 

Lord 71 Name one. 

Lady T, Fifty if you please — To begin, then,-«in 
t]ie morning — \ married woman may have men at 
her toilet; invite them to dinner; appoint them a 
party in the stage-box at the play ; engross the con- 
versation there ; call them by their christian names; 
talk louder than the players ; from thence jaunt into 
the city ; take a frolicsome supper at an India- House ? 
perhaps, in her gaidede caury toast a pretty-fellow ; 
then clatter again to this end of the town; break, 
with the morning, into an assembly ; crawd to the 
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hazard-table ; throw a familiar levant upon some 
sharp, lurching man of quality, and if he demands 
his money, turn it oiF with a loud laugh, and cry 
youUl owe it him, to vex him, ha, ha I 

Lord 71 Prodigious I [Aside* 

Lady T. These, now, my lord, are some few of the 
many modish amusements that distinguii»h the privi- 
lege of a wife, from that of a single woman. 

Lord 71 Death, madam! what law has made these 
liberties less scandalous in a wife, than in an unmaur- 
ried woman ? 

Lady 7*. Why the strongest law in the world, cus- 
torn — custom time out of mind, my lord. 

Lord T. Custom, madam, is the law of fools; but 
it shall never govern me. 

Lady T. Nay, then, my lord, 'tis time for me to ob- 
serve the laws of prudence. 

Lord T. I wish I could see an instance of it. 

Lady T. You shall have one this moment, my lord ; 
for I think, when a man begins to lose his 4emper at 
home, if a woman has any prudence, why— she'll go 
abroad 'till he comes to himself again. [Going. 

Lord T. Hold, madam 1 am amaz'd you are 

not more luieasy at the life you lead. You doa't want 
sense, and yet seem void of all humanity ; for, with 
a blush 1 say it, I think I have not wanted love. 

Lady T. Oh, don*t say that, my lord, if you sup* 
pose I have my senses. 

L^rd T. What is it I have done to you ? What caa 
you complain of ? 

Cij 
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Lady T» Ohy nothing in the least t 'Tis true, you 
have heard me say, I have owed my Lord Lurcher 

an hundred pounds these three weeks^ ^but what 

then — a husband is not liable to his wife's debts of 
honour, you know-— —and if a silly woman will be 
uneasy about money she cann*tbe sued for, what's that 
to him } As long as he loves her, to be sure, she can 
have nothing to complain of. 

Lord 71 By Heaven, if my whole fortune thrown 
into your lap, could make you delight in the cheerful 
duties of a wife, I should thinkmyself againerby the 
purchase. 

Lady T* That is, my lord, I might receive your 
whole estate, provided you were sure I would not 
spend a shilling of it. 

Lord T, No, madam ; were I master of your heart, 
your pleasures would be mine ; but, different as they 
are, I'll feed even your follies, to deserve it— -Per- 
haps you may have some other trifling debts of honour 

abroad, that keep you out of humour at home at 

least it shall not be my fault, if I have not more of 
your company There, there's a bill of dye hun- 
dred and now, madam— 

Lady 71 And now, my lord, down to the ground I 
thank you— —Now 1 am convinced, were I weak 
enough to love this man, I should never get a single 
guinea from him. Iviside^ 

LordT. If it be no offence, madam — —• 

lady 71 Say what you please, my lord ; I am in 
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that harmony of spirits, it is impossible to put me out 
of humour. 

Lfrd T, How long, in reason then, do you think 
that sum ought to last you ? 

Lady T. Ohy my dear, dear lord I now you have 
spoiled all again : how is it possible I should answer 
for an event that so utterly depends upon fortune ? 
But to shew you that I am more inclined to get mo-* 
ney thanr to throw it away-— -I have a strong prepos-* 
session, that with this five hundred, I shall win five 
thousand. 

Lord T, Madam, if you were to win ten thousand^ 
it would be no satisfaction to me. 

Lady T. Oh, the churl I ten thousandj what ! not 
so much as wish I might win ten thousand 1— -*— Ten 
thousand! Oh, the charming sum! what infinite 
pretty things might a woman of spirit do with ten 
thousand guineas 1 O* my conscience, if she were a 
woman of true spirit-^she-^^he might lose them all 


again. 


Lord T, And I had rather it should be so, madam, 
provided I could be sure that were the last you would 
lose. 

Lady T, Well, my lord, to let you see I design to 
play all the good house-wife I can ; I ara now going 
to a party at quadrUle^ only to piddle with a little of 
it, at poor two guineas a fish, with the Dutchess of 
Q&»iteright. lExit. 

Lord T, Insen»ble creature I neither reproaches or 
indulgence, kindness or severity} can wake her to the 

C uj 
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least reflc6lion I Continual licence has luird her into 
such a lethargy of care, that she speaks of her ex- 
cesses with the same easy confideiKe, as if they were 
so many virtues. What a turn has her head taken ! 

— — But how to cure it 1 am afraid the physic 

must be strong that reaches her Lenitives, I sec, 

are to no purpose take my friend's opinion—— 

Manly will ape«ik freely^ my sister with tenderness 

to both sides. They know my case— I'll talk with 
them* 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv, Mr. Manly, my lord, has sent to know if 
your lordship was at home. 

Lord 7*. They did not deny me } 

Serv, No, my lord'. 

Lord T. Very well ; step up to my sister, and say, 
I desire to speak with her. 

Serv. Lady Grace is here, my lord. {^ExitServ. 

Enter Lady Grace. 

Lord T, So, lady fair; what pretty weapon have you 
been killing your time with ? 

Lady G. A huge folio, that has almost killed me— - 
I think I have read half my eyes out. 

Lord 7^ Oh ! you should not pore so much just 
after dinner, child. 

Lady G. That's true ; but any body's thoughts are 
better always than one's own, you know. 

Lord T. Who's there ? 
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Enter Servant* 

Leave word at the door, I am at home to nobody, but 
Mr. Manly, [Exit Serv, 

Lady G. And why is he excepted, pray, my lord \ 

Lord T» I hope, madam, you have no obje^ion to 
his company ? 

LadyG. Your particular orders, upon my being 
here, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 

Lord T, And your ladyship's inquiry into the rea« 
son of those orders, shews, at least, it was not a mat- 
ter indifferent to you. 

Lady G, Lord, you make the oddest constructions, 
brother I 

Lord T, Look you, my grave Lady Grace — in one 
serious word — I wish you had him. 

Lady G, I cann*t help that. 

LcrdT, Ha! you cann'thelp it; ha, hal The flat 
simplicity of that reply was admirable I 

Lady G. Pooh, you tease one, brother ! 

Lord T, Come, I beg pardon, child this is not 

a point, I grant you, to trifle upon; therefore, I hope 
yoil'll give me leave to be serious. 

Lady G. If you desire it, brother ; though, upon 
my word, as to Mr. Manly *s having any serious 
thoughts of me — I know nothing of it. 

Lord T. Well there's nothing wrong in your 

making a doubt of it But, in short,! 6nd, by l^is 

conversation of late, tliat he has been looking round 
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the world for a wife ; and if you were to look round 
the world for a husband, he is the first man I would 
jive to you. 

Lady C, Then, whenever he makes mc any offer, 
brother, I will certainly tcU you of it. 

Ln-d T, Oh I that*s the last thing he*li do : he'll 
never make you an offer, 'till he's pretty sure it won't 
be refused. 

Lady G. Novr you make me curious. Pray, did h« 
ever make any offi;r of that kind to you ? 

Lord T, Not diredlly ; but that imports nothing : 
he is a man too well acquainted with the female world 
to be brought into a high bpinion of any one woman, 
without some well-examined proof of her merit 5 yet 
I have reason to believe, that your good sense, your 
turn of mind, and your way of life, have brought him 
to so favourable a one of you, that a few days will re- 
duce him to talk plainly to me ; which, as yet, (not- 
withstanding our friendship) I have neither declined 
nor encouraged him to. 

Lady G. I am mighty glad we are so near in our 
way of thinking; for, to tell you the truth, ht is mocl% 
upon the same terms with me : yoit know he has asa* 
tirical turn ; but never lashes any f(^ly, without giv- 
ing due encomiums to its opposite virtue : and upon 
such occasions, he is sometimes particular, in turning 
his compliments upon me, which I don't receive with 
any reserve, lest he should imagine 1 take them to 
myself. 
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Lord T, You are rights child : when a man of me- 
rit makes his addresses, good sense may give him an 
answer, without scorn or coquetry. 

Lady G, Hush! he's here— 

inter Mr, Manly. 

Man. My lord, your most obedient. 

Lord T, Dear Manly, yours 1 was thinking to 

send to you. 

Man, Then, I am glad I am here, my lord — Lady 

Grace, I kiss your hands What, only you two I 

How many visits may a man make, before he falls 
into such unfashionable company i A brother and 
sister soberly sitting at home, when the whole town 
is a gadding I I question if there is so particular a 
tele a iete again, in the whole parish of St. James's. 

Lady G, Fie, fie, Mr. Manly I how censorious you 
arel 

Man, I had not made the refle6tion, madam; but 
that I saw you an exception to it— Where's my 
lady? , 

Lord T, That, I believe, is impossible to guess. 

Man, Then 1 won't try, my lord— 

Lard T, But, 'tis probable, I may hear of her, by 
that time I have been four or five hours in bed. 

Man, Now, if that were my case I believe I— 
But, I beg pardon, my lord. 

Lord T, Indeed, sir, you shall not : you will oblige , 
me if you speak out ; for it was upon this head I 
wanted to see you. 
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Man. Why then, my lord, since you oblige me to 
jjTocced— if that were my case-^I believe I shoul4 
certainly sleep in another house. 

Lady G. How do you mean ? 

Man. Only a compliment, madam. 

Lady G. A compliment ! 

Man. Yes, madam, in rather turning myself out of 
doors than her t 

Lady G, Don't you think that would be going tot 
far? 

Man. I don't know but it might, madam j for, in 
strift justice, I think she ought rathef to go than I, 

Lady G, This is new doctrine, Mr. Manly. 

Man, As old, madam, as love, honour, and obey. 
When a woman will stop at nothing that's wrong, 
why should a man balance any thing that's right ? 

Lddy (r. Bless me \ but this is fomenting things — 

Man* Fomentations, madam, are sometimes neces- 
sary to dispel tumours r though I do not dire^ly ad- 
vise my lord to do this— This is only what, upon 
the. same provocation, I would do myself. 

Lady G. Ay, ay, you would do I Bachelors wives, 
indeed, are finely governed. 

Man, If the married men's were as well — I am apt 
to think we should not see so many mutual plagues 
taking the air in separate coaches. 

Lady G. Well, but suppose it your own case; would 
you part with your wife, because she now and then 
stays out in the best company ? 
Lord T, Well said. Lady Grace ? Come, stand up 
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for the privUege of your sex. This is like to be ^ 
warm debate. I shall edify. 

Man* Madam, I think a wife, after midnight, has 
no occasion to be in belter company than her hus- 
band's ; and that frequent unreasonable hours maj^e 
the best company-— the worst slie can fall into. 

iMdy G, But if people of condition ^re to keep 
company with one aoother, how is it possible to be 
doBCy unless one conforms to their hours? 

Man* I cann*t find that any woman's good breeding 
obliges her to conform to other people's vices. 

Lord T, I doubt, child, here yve are got a httle on 
the wrong side o£ the question. 

La^K ^* Why so, my lord ? I cann't think the case 
so bad as Mr. Manly states it— ^-> People of quality 
are not tied down to the rules of those who have 
their fortunes to make. 

Man. No people, madam, are above being tied down 
to some rules, Uiat have fortunes to lose. 

Lady G, Pooh 1 I*m sure, if you were to take my 
side of the argument, you would be able to say s6me« 
thing more for it. 

Lord T' Well, what say you to that, Manly ? 

Man, Why, troth, my lord, I have something tp 
say. 

Lady G. Ay ! that I should be glad to hear, now. 

Lord T, Out with it. 

Man. Then, in one word, this, my lord, I have 
often thought that the miscoudu^ of my lady has^ in 
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a great measure, been owing to your lordship's treat- 
ment of her. 

Lady G. Bless roe I 

Lord f. My treatment 1 

Man* Ay, my lord, you so idolized her before 
marriage, that you even indulged her like a mistress 
after it : in short, you continued the lover, when you 
should have taken up the husband. 

Lady G, Oh, frightful! this is worse than t'other; 
can a husband love a wife too well ? 

Man, As easy, madam, as a wife may love her hus- 
band too little. 

Lord T, So ; you two are never like to agree, I find. 

Lady C Don't be positive, brother 1 am afraid 

we are both of a mind already. lAtide,'] And do you, 
at this rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly ? 

Man, Never, madam, 'till I can meet with a wo- 
man that likes my doflrine. 

Lady G, 'Tis pity but your mistress should hear it. 

Man. Pity me, madam, when I marry the womaa 
that won't hear it. 

Lady G, I think, at least, he cann't say that's me. 

Man. And so, my lord, by giving her more power 
than was need fu), she has none where she wants it; 
having such entire possession of you, she is not mis* 
tress of herself. And, mercy on us I how many fine 
women's heads have been turned upon the same oc- 
casion t 
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Lord T, Oh, Manly, 'tis too true! there's the source 
of my disquiet ; she knows, and has abused her power; 
nay, I am still so weak, (with shame I speak it) 'tis 
not an hour ago, that in the midst of my impatience 
—I gave her another bill for five hundred to throw 
away. 

Man. Well, my lord, to let you see I am sometimes 
upon the side of good- nature, I won't absolutely 
blame you ; for the greater your indulgence, the more 
you have to reproach her wuh. 

Lady G. Ay, Mr. Manly, here now, I begin to come 
in with you. Who knows, my lord, but you may have 
a good account of your kindness ? 

Man. That, I am afraid, we had not best depend 
upon. But since you have had so much patience, my 
lord, even go on with it a day or two more ; and up- 
on her ladyship's next sally, be a little rounder in 

your expostulations; if that don't work- drop her 

some cool hints of a determined reformation, and 
leave her to breakfast upon them. 

Lord T* You are perfectly right. How valuable is 
a friend, in our anxiety I 

Man, Therefore, to divert that, my lord, I beg, 
for the present, we may call another cause. 

Lady G, Ay, for goodness* sake, let us have done 
with this. 

Lord T. With all my heart. 

Lady G, Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly ? 

Man, y^propos — I have some, madam ; and 1 be- 
lieve, my lord, as extraordinary in its kind 

D 
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Lord T. Pray, let us have it. 

Mum, Do you know that your country neighbour, 
and my wise kinsman, Sir Francis Wronghead, is 
coming to town with hie whole fiamily ? 

Lsrd T. The fo^l What •can be his business 
here? 

Man, Oh I of the last importance, Til assure you 
N o less than the business of the nation* 

Lord T, Explain. 

Man, He has carried his ek^lion— against Sir John 
Worlhland. 

LordT. The deuce 1 What! for for 

Man. The famous borough of Guzzledown. 

LordT. A proper representative, indeed! 

Lady G. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know him i 

Man, You ha^e dined with him, madam, w4%en t 
was last down wkh my lord, at Bellmont. 

Lady G, Was not that he tliat got a little merry be- 
fore dinner, and overset the tea-table in making his 
compliments to my lady ^ 

Man. The same. 

Lady G. Pray what are his circumstances ? I know, 
but very little of him. 

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell 
you, madam. His estate, if clear, I believe, might 
be a good two thousand pounds ^-year ; though ^M 
it was left him, saddled with two jointures, and two 
weighty mortgages upon it, there is no saying what it 
i$— But that he might be sure never to mend it, he 
paarried a profuse young hiwsy, for love, without a 
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penny of money. Thus, having, like his brave ait- 
cestors, provided heirs for the family (for his ^yc 
breeds like a tame pigeon), he now finds children and 
mterest>money making such a bawling about his eart^ 
that at last he has taken the &icndty advice of his 
kinsman, the good Lord Danglecovtrt, to run his 
estate two thousand pounds more \a debt, to put the 
whole management of what is left into Paul Pillage's' 
bands, that he may be at leisure himself to retrieve 
bis afiairs, by being a parliament man. 

Lord T, A most admirable scheme, indeed ! 

Man, And with this politic prospect, he is now 
upon his journey to London- 

Lord T. What can it end in? 

Afan, Pooh 1 a journey into the country again. 

Lord T, Do you think he*ll stir, *till hifr money is 
gone ; or, at least,, '^ill the session is over } 

Maa. If my intelligence is right* my lord, he 
won't sit long enough to give his vote for a turn* 
pike. 

LordT. Hew so? 

Man, Oh, a bitter business; he had scarce a vote 
hi the whole town, beside the returning officer. Sir 
}ohn will certainly have it heard at the bar of the 
hous^, and send him about his business again. 

l0rd 71 Then he has made a fine business of it 
indeed. 

Man. Which, as far as my little interest will go, shall 
be done ia as few days as possible, 

Dii 
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Lady G. But why would you ruin the poor gentle- 
man's fortune, Mr. Manly ? 

Man. No, madam ; I would only spoil his proje^, 
to save his fortune. 

Lady G. How are you concerned enough to do 
either i 

Man* Why-— I have some obligations to the fa- 
mily, madam : I enjoy, at this time a pretty estate, 

which Sir Francis was heir at law to : but by his 

being a booby, the last will of an obstinate old uncle 
gave it to me. 

£nUr a Servant. 

Serv, [To Man.] Sir, here is one of your servants 
Jrom your house desires to speak with you. 

Man, Will you give him leave to come in, my 
lord? 

Lord T, Sir— the ceremony's of your own making. 

Enter Mak LY* s Servant, 

Man. Well, James, what's the matter ? 

James. Sir, here is John Moody just come to town: 
he says Sir Francis, and all the family, will be here 
to-night, and is in a great hurry to speak with you. 

Man. Where is he } 

James. At our house, sir ; he has been gaping and 
stumping about the streets in his dirty boots, and 
asking every one he meets, if they can tell him where 
he may have a good lodging for a Parliament- man. 
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611 he can hire a handsome house^ fit for all his fa* 
mily, for the winter. 

Man* I am afraid, my lord| I must wait upon Mr* 
Moody. 

Jjord T. Pr'ythee kt us have him here ; he will di« 
▼crt us. 

Man^ Oh, my lord, he's such a cub I Not but he^ft 
so near common sense, that he passes for a wit in the 
fnnily* 

Lady G. I beg, of all things^ we may liare him: I 
am in love with nature, let her dress be never so 
homely. 

Man, Then desire him to come hither, James. 

[Exit James, 

Ladj G. Pray what may be Mr. Moody's post ? 

Man. Ohl his maitre d'hotei, his butler, liis bailifT^ 
his hind, his huntsman, and sometimes— ** his com- 
panion. 

Lord T. It runs in my head, that the moment this 
knight has set him down in the house, he will get up, 
to give them the earliest proof of what importance he 
is to the public, in his own country. 

Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he will 
find, that hi& utmost importanca stands valued at— 
sometimes being invited to dinner. 

Lady G« And her ladyship, I suppose, will make as 
considerable a figure in her sphere, too. 

Man. That you may depend upon : for (if I don't 
Hustake) slie has ten times more of the jade in her 
than she yet knows of : and she will so improve in 

Diij 
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this rich soil in a month, that she will visit all the la* 
dies that will let her into their houses; and run in 
debt to all the shopkeepers that will let her into their 
books*: in short, before her important spoyise has 
made five pounds by his eloquence at Westminster, 
she will have lost five hundred at dice and quadriile- 
in the parish of St. James's. 

L<yrd T. So that, by that time he is declared un- 
duly elected, a swarm of duns will be ready for their 
money ; and his worship — ^will be ready for a gaol. 

Man. Yes, yes, that I reckon will close the account 
of this hopeful journey to London — But see, here 
Comes the fore* horse of the team. 

EMter John Moody. 

Oh, honest John ! 

J. Moody. Ad's waunds and heart, Measter Manly ! 
I'm glad I ha' fun ye. Lawd, lawd, give me a buss I 
Why, that's friendly naw. Flesh! I thought we 
would never ha' got hither. Well, and how do you 
do, Measter? — Good lack! I beg pardon for my 
bawldness 1 did not see 'at his honour was here. 

Lord T. Mr. Moody, your servant : I ani glad to 
see you in London : I hope all the good* family is 

well. 

/. Moody. Thanks be prais'd, your honour, they 
are all in pretty good heart; tho*f we have had a 
power of crosses upo' the road. 

LadyG. I hope my lady has had no hurt, Mrv 
Moody. 
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y. Moody. Noa, and please, your ladyship, she was 
never in better humour : there's money enough stir- 
ring now. 

Man. What has been the matter, John ? 

J. Moody, Why, we came up in such a hurry, you 
mun think that our tackle was not so tight as it 
should be. 

Man, Come tell us all Pray, how do they 

travel \ 

3. Moody, Why, i' the awld coach, Mcastcr ; and 
'cause my lady loves to do things handsom, to be 
sure, she would have a couple of cart-horses clapt 
to the four old geldings, that neighbour^ migl>t see 
she went up to London in her coach and six ; and so 
Giles Joulter, the ploughman, rides postilion. 

Man, Very well I The journey sets out as it should 
do. {^Aside,!^ What, do they bring all the children 
with them too \ 

J. Moody, Noa, noa, only the younk 'sqnoire, and 
Miss Jenny. The other foive are all out at board, 
at half-a-crown a head, a week, with John Growse, 
at Smoke-dunghill farm. 

Man, Good again! a right English academy for 
younger children 1 . 

J, Moody, Anon, sir. . \Not understanding him, 

^< Lady G, Poor souls t What will become of them? 

*' J, Moody, Nay, nay, for that matter, madam, 
" they are in very good hands : Joan loves 'um a^ 
** thoP thjey were all her own : for she was wet- nurse 
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«* to every mother's babe of *u m * '•Ay, sty^ they'll 
•• ne'er want for a belly- full there ! 
«« Lady G. What simplicity I 
<f Man. 'the Liid 'a mercy upon all jnoodfollLfrl 
*« What work will these people make I 

[Moiding mp iif AaR4k." 
Lord T, And when do you expeft them herey^ 
John ? 

. J, Moody. Why, we were in hopes to ha^come yes* 
terday, an* it had no' httn that th' awld Weaslebelly 
horse thred : and then we were so cruelly loaden, that 
Ifhe two fore- wheels camt crash down at once, m 
Waggon-rut*lane, and there we lost four hours *forc 
we could set things^ to rights again. 

Man. So they bring aU the baggage with the coach 
then ? 

y. Moody. Ay, ay, and good store on it there is-^ 
Why, my lady's geer alone were as much as fill'd four 
portmantel trunks, beside the great deal box that 
heavy Ralph and the monkey sit upon behind. 
Lord T. Lady G, and Abn. Ha, ha, ha I 
Lady G» Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many 
are they withm the coach ? 

J. Moody. Why there^s my lady, and his worship ; 
and the younk 'squoire, and Miss Jenny, and the fat 
lapdog, and my lady*ft maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll 
Tripe, the cook, that's all-«Only Doll puked a little 
with riding backward ; so they hoisted her into the 
•oacb-box, and then her stomach was easy* 
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Lady G, Oh, I see them ! I sec them go by rae. 
Ha, ha 1 ^ [laughing. 

J» Moody. Then you mun think, measter, there 
was some stowage for the beily^, as well as the back 
too; children are apt to be famished upon the road ; 
so we had such cargoes of plum-cake, and baskets 
of tongues, and biscuits, and cheese, and cold boiled 

beef And then, in case of sickness, bottles of 

cherry brandy, plague water, sack, tent, and »trojig 
beer so plenty, as made th' awld coach crack again. 
Mercy upon them! and send them all well to town, 
I say. 

Man. Ay, and well out on't again, John. 

J, Moody. Ods bud, measter I you* re a wise man ; 

and for that' matter, so am I Whoam's whoaiHy I 

say : I am sure we ha' got but little good e'er sin' we 
torn'd our backs on't. Nothing but mischief I Some 
devil's trick or other plagued us aw th' day lung. 
Crack, goes one thing ! bawnce, goes another 1 Woa ! 
says Roger — Then, sowse I we are all set fast in a 
slough. Whaw, cries miss 1 Scream, go the maids! 
and bawl, just as thof ' they were stuck. And so, 
mercy on us 1 this was the trade from morning to 
night. But my lady was in such a murrain haste to 
be here, that set out she would, thoP 1 told her it 
was Childermas day. 

Man. These ladies, these ladies, John-'— 

J. Moody. Ay, measter ! 1 ha' seen a lit tie of them : 

and I find that the best when she's mended, won't 

ha' much goodness to spare. 
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lord T. Well said, John. Ha, ha! 

Man, I hope, at least, you and youF good woman 
agree still. 

J. Moody, Ay, ay ; much of a^ muchnes9^ Bridget 
sticks to me: tho' as for her goodness^— why, she- 
Was willing to come to London too— —But hauld a 
bit ! Noa, noa, says I ; there may be mischief enough 
done without you. 

Mtm^ Why that was bravely spoken, JohiH andlikq 
a man. 

J. Mooify. Ah, weast heart 1 were measter but hawf 
the mon that I am— Od» wookersl thof ' heUl 
speak stautly too, sometimes*-— But then he canno* 
kawld i t n o, he canno* hawld it. 

Lord T, Lady G-. and Man. Ha,, ha, hat 

J, Moody* Ods ftesli t but I mun hie me whoam i 
the coach will be coming every hour naw— but 
moiSter charged me to find your worship out ; for he 
has hugey business with you : and will certainly wait * 
upon you by that time he caii> put on a cleaa neck- 
cloth. 

Man^ Oh, John 1 111 wait upon him. 

/. Moody. Why you wonno* be so kind, wuU ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

J. Moody. Just i' the street next to where your 
worship dwells, at the sign of the golden< ball— -It's 
gold all over ; where they sell ribbons and fiappits, 
and other sort of geer for gentlewomen. 

Man. A milliner's } 

J. Moody, hyy ay, one Mfs. Mothevly. Wauinds^ 


6hc has a couple of clever girls there, stitching i* tV 
fore- room. 

Af<f«. Yes, yes, she's a woman of good business 
no doubt on*tr— — Who recommended 4bat housd to 
you, John? 

/. Moody, The greatest good fortune in die world, 
flure; for as I was gaping about the streets, who 
should look out of the window there, but the finfc 
gentleman that was always riding by our coach side 
at York races Count Basset ; ay, that's he. 

Man, Basset 1 Oh, I semember 1 I icnow 4iim by 
sight. 

/. Moody, Weil, tobesoie, ^is^ivH aj^ntlemanto 
see to 

Man, As any sharper in town. [Aside, 

J, Moody, At York, he used to 'breakfast with my 
lady every mornings 

Man, Yes, yes, and I suppose her Ig^y^hip will re- 
turn his compliment here in town. [Aside, 

J, Moody, Well, measter 

Lord T» My service to Sir Francis, and my lady, 
John. 

Lady •£, Aiid mine, pray, Mr. Moody. 

J, Moody, Ay, your honours ; they'll be proud on*t, 
I dare say. 

Man, I'll bring my compliments myself: so, ho- 
nest John 

J, Moody, Dear Measter Manly 1 the goodness of 
goodnesi bless and preserve you. [Exit], Moody, 

Lord t, WJiat a natural creature %%\ 
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Lady G. Well, I cann*t but think John, in a wet 
afternoon in the country, must be very good com* 

pany. 

Lord T. Oh, the tramontane ! If this were known 
at half the quadrille-tables in town, they would lay 
down their cards to laugh at you. 

Lady G. And the minute they took them up again^ 
they would do the same at the losers — But to let you 
see, that I think good company may sometimes want 
cards to keep them together; what think you, if we 
three sat soberly down to kill an hour at ombre? 

Man. I shall be too hard for you, madam. 

Lady G* No matter; I shall have as much advan* 
tage of my lord, as you have of me. 

Lord T. Say you so, madam ; have at you then. 
Here I get the ombre table, and cards. 

{^Exit Lord Townly. 

Lady G, Come, Mr. Maaly— — I know you don't 
forgive me now. 

Man, I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
thinking so, madam. Where do you imagine I could 
pass my time so agreeably ? 

Lady G. I'm sorry my lord is not here, to take his 

share of the compliment But Iie'll wonder what's 

become of us. 

Man. ril follow in a moment, madam 

I Exit Lady Grace. 

tt must be so«— She sees I love her yet with 

what unoffending decency she avoids an explanation i 
How amiabU is every hour of her condu^ ! What a 
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vile opinion have I had of the whole sex for these ten 
years past, which this sensible creature has recovered 
in less than one ! Such a companion, Sur^, might 
compensate all the irksome disappointments that 
pride, folly, and falsehood, ever gave me I 

Could women regulate, like Aer, their lives, 
What halcyon days were in the gift of wives! 
Vain rovers^ then, might envy what they hate ; 
And onlyfooU would mock the married state, [Exit. 


ACT U. SCENE I. 

Mrs. Mother LV'j House, Enter Count Basset and 

Mrs. Motherly. 

Count Basut. 
I tell you there is not such a family in England 
for you. Do you think I would have gone out of 
^your lodgings for any body that was not sure to make 
you easy for the winter ? 

Moth, Nay, I see npthing against it, sir, but the 
^ntleman's being a parliament -man $ and when 
people may» as it were, think one impertinent, or be 
out of humour, you know, when a body comes to 
ask for one's own 

Count Bas. Psha ! Pr'ythee never trouble thy head ; 
his pay is as good as the bank— Why, he has above 
two thousand a-year« , 

E ' 
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Motk. Alas-a-day, that^s nothing! your people of 
ten thousand a-year have ten thousand things to do 
with it. 

Count Bas. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of 
your money, what do you think of going a little with 
me, Mis. Motherly i 

Moth, As how ? 

Count Bas, Why, I have a game in my hand, in 
which, if you'll croup me, that is, help me to play it, 
you shall go five hundred to nothing. 

Moth. Say you so ?— Why then I go, sir and 

now, pray let's see your game. 

Count Bas. Look you, in one word, my cards lie 

thus When I was down this summer at York, I 

liappened to lodge in the same house with thisknight'a 
ijdy, that's now coming to lodge with you. 
♦ k'nh. Did you so, sir ? 

Count Bas. And sometimes had the honour to 
breakfast, and pass an idle hour with her— 

Moti. Very good ; and here, I suppose, you would 
have the impudence to sup and be busy with her. 

Count Bas, Psha ! pr'ythee hear me. 

MotA. Is this your game? I ^ould not give six- 
pence for it. What I you have a passion for her pini- 
money ■ - No, no, country ladies are not so flush 
of it! 

Count Bas, Nay, if you won't have patience—* 

Moih. One had need to have a good deal, I am sure, 
to hear you talk at this rate. . Is this your way of 
making my poor niece, Myrtilla, easy i 
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Count Bas, Death I I shall do it still, if the woman 
will but let me speak 

Moth. Had you not a letter from her this morninf^ } 

Count Bas, 1 have it here in my pocket — this is it. 

[Skews it and puts it up again* 

Moth, Ay, but I don't find you have made any an- 
swer to it. 

Count Bas. How the devil can I, if you won't hear 
roe } 

Moth, What, hear you talk of another woman I 

Omnt Bas. Oh, lud 1 Oh, lud I I tell you, I'll make 
her fortune Ounds, 1*11 marry h«r ! 

Moth, A likely matter! if you would not do it 
when she was a mtiid, your stomach is not so sharp 
set now, I presume. 

Count Bas. Hey-day! why your head begins *o 
turn, my dear ! The devil ! you did not think I-pro* 
posed to marry her myself ? ' 

Moth, If you don't, who the devil do you think 
will marry her f 

Count Bas, Why, a fool ■ ■ ■ 

Moth. Humph I there may be sense in that— — 

Count Bets. Very good One for t'other, then ; 

if I can help her to a husband, why should you not 
come into my scheme of helping me to a wife t 
• Moth, Your pardon, sir ; ay, ay, in an honourable 
affair, you know you may command me— —But 
pray, where is this blessed wife and husband to be 
had^ 
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Count Bas, Now, have a little patience — Yon must 
know then, this country knight and his lady bring up 
in the coach with them their eldest son and a daugh- 
ter, to teach them — to wash tlieir faces, and turn 
their toes out. 

MotA. Good 

Count Bas, The son is an iinlick*d whelp, about 
sixteen, just taken from school ; and begins to han- 
ker after every wench in the family : tlic daughter, 
much of the same age ; a pert, forward hussy, who, 
% having eight thousand pounds left hef by an old 
^1^ doting grandmother, seems to have a devilish mind 
to be doing in her way too. 

MotA, And your design is to put her into business 
for life? 

Count Bas. Look you, in short, Mrs. Motherly, we 
gentlemen, whose occasional chariots roll only upon 
the four aces, are liable, sometimes, you know, to 
have a wheel out of order; which, 1 confess, is so 
much my case at present, that my daq:>ple greys are 
reduced to a pair of ambling chairmen. Now, if, 
with your assistance, lean whip up this young jade 
into a hackney-coach, I may chance, in a day or two 
after, to carry her, in my own chariot, en JamiiUf to 
an opera. Now, what do you say to me ? 

MotA, Why, I shall not sleep for thinking of it. 
But how will you prevent the family smoaking your 
design ? 

Count Bas. By renewing my addresses to the mo- 
ther. 


AQJL THS J^RtVOit^D HUSSAKD. 43 

Moth* And how will the daughter like that, think 
you ? 

Count Bas, Very well ^whilst it covers her own 

affair. 

Moth. That's true it must do but, as you 

say, one for t'other, sir ; I stick to that if you 

don't do my niece's business with the son, V\\ blow 
you with the daughter, depend upon*t* 
, Count Bas, It*s a bet^— pay as we go> I tell you ; 
and the five hundred shall be staked in a third hand* 

MotJk. That's honest But here comes my niece 5 

shal] we let lier into the secret ? 

Count Bas. Time enough; may be I may touch 
upon it* 

Enter MyrtIlLa* 

MotA. So, niece, are all the rooms done out, and 
the beds sheeted ) 

Myr. Yes, madam ; but Mr. Moody tells us, the 
kdy always burns wax in her own chamber, and u<; 
have none in the house. 

Moth. Odso! then I must beg your pardon, Count} 
tliis is a busy time, you know. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

Count Bas. My^tilla, how dost thou do, child ? 

Myr. As well as a losing gamester can* 

Cfntnt Bits* Why, what have you lost ? 

Myr. What I shall never recover ; and, what's 
worse, you that have won it, don't seem to be much 
the better for it. 

Count Bas, Why, child, dost thou ever see any body 

Eiij 
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overjoyed for winning a deep stake six months after 
'tis over ? 

Myr, Would T had never played for it ! 

Count Bos. Psha I liang these melancholy thoughts ( 
we may be friends still. 

Myr» Dull ones. 

Count Bas, Useful ones, perhaps^-suppose I should 
help thee to a good husband ? 

Myr. I suppose you'll think any one good enough^ 
that will take me ofFo' your hands. 

Count Bas. What do you think of tl>e young coun- 
try 'squire, the heir of the family that's coming to 
lodge here } 

Myr. How should I know what to think of him i 

Count Bas. Nay, I only give you the hint, child ; it 
may be worth your while,' at least to look s^bout you 
•"——Hark 1 what bustle's that without ? 

Enter Mrs. Motherly in haste, 

MptA, Sir, sir 1 the gentleman's coach is at th6 
dpor ; they arie all coi)i4e. 
Count Bas, What, alf^eady ? 

Moth. They are ju^t giettjog put !— Won't you 
• step qind lead in my lady } pp ypu be in the way, 
niec^; 1 must run and ix.'ceive'them. 

lixit Mrs, Motherly. 
Count Bas, And think of what I told you. 

[^fxit Count, 

Myr. Ay, ay j you have lefr me enough to think 6f 

as long as 1 live—A faithless fell jw ! 1 sufx sure 1 
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have been true to him ; and for that only reason he 
wants to be rid of me. But while women are weak^ 
Inen will be rogues ; " and, for a bane to both their 
«« joys and ours, when our vanity indulges them iA 
«' such innocent favours as make them adore us, we 
" can never be wdl, till we grant them tlic very one 
*< that puts an end to their devotion-^Uut here conies 
" my aunt and the company." 

Mrs, Motherly rfturns, skewing in Lady Wrono- 
HEAD| Ud by Count Basset. 

Moth, If your ladyship pleases to walk into this 
parlour, madam, only for the present, 'till your ser* 
vants have got all your things in. 

Lady Wrong. Wellj dear sir, this is so infinitely 

obliging 1 protest it gives me pain, tho', to turn 

you out of your lodging thus. 

Count Bas. No trouble in the least, madam ; we sin- 
gle fellows are soon moved ; besides, Mrs. Mother- 
ly's my old acquaintance, and I could not be her hin- 
(ierance. 

MotA. The Count is so well bred, madam, I dare 
S4y h£ would do a great deal more to accommodate 
your ladyship. 

Lady Wrong. Oh, dear madam 1 — A good, welU 
bred sort of a wopian. \^4pa7t to the Count, 

Count Bas. Oh) madam ! she is very much among 
people of quality; she is seldom without them in her 
house. 


48 THE provok'd husbakd. A8 //. 

Lady Wrong > Are there a good many people of 
i]uality in this street, Mrs. Motherly ? 

Motk. N«w your ladyship is here, madait], I don't 
believe there is a house witiiout them. 

I^y Wrong. I am mighty glad of tliat; for, really, 
I think people of quality should always live among 
one another^ 

Count Bus, 'Tis what one would choose, indeed^ 
madam. 

Lady Wrong* Bless me I but where are the children 
&U this while ? 

Moih, Sir Francis, madam, I believe, is taking care 
of them. 

Sir Fran, [Witkin.'] John Moody! stay you by the 
coach, and see all our things out Come, children. 

Motk» Here they are^ madam* 

Enter Sir Francis, 'Squire Richard, and Miss 

Jenny. 

Sir Fran* Well, Count, I mun say it^ this was 
koynd, indeed. 

Count Bas. Sir Fi'ancis^ give me leave to bid you 
welcome to London. 

Sir Fran, Psha! how dost do, mon ? Waunds< 

I*m glad to see thee ! A good sort of a house this^ 

Count Bas. Is not that Master Richard i 

Sir Fran. Ey, ey, that's young Hopeful— Why dost 
not baw, Dick ? 

*Squ, Rich, So I do, feyther. 
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Count Bas, Sir, I*m glad to secyoii-^ protest Mrs* 
Jane is grown so, I should not have known iter. 

Sir Fran, Come forward, Jenny. 

Jenny. Sure, papa I do you think. I don*t koow how 
to behave myself } 

Count Bas^ If I have permission to appcoach her, 
Sir Francis. 

Jenny X Lord, sir ! I'm in such a frij^htful pickle — 

[Sainte, 

Count Bas. Every dress that's proper must become 
you, madam— you have been a long journey. 

Jenny. I hope you will see me in a better to-mor- . 
row, sir. 

[Lady Wronghead whispers Mrs. Motherly, pointing 
to Mvrtilla. 

Motk, Only a niece of mine, madam, that lives 
with me : she will be proud to give your ladyship 
any assistance in her power. 

iMdy Wrong. A. pretty sort of a young woman 
Jenny, you two must be acquainted. 

Jenny, Oh, mamma, I am never strange in a strange 
place. [Salutes Myrtilla. 

Myr, You do me a great deal of honour, madam- 
Madam, yottr ladyship's welcome to London. 

Jenny, Mamma, I like her prodigiously ; she called 
me my ladyship. 

^Squ. Rich. Pray, mother, mayn't I be acquainted 
with her too ? 

Lady Wrong. Yon, you clown ; stay 'till you learn 
a Utile more breeding first. 
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Sir Fran. Od*s heart, my Lady Wronghead I why 
do you baulk the lad? how should he ever learn 
breeding, if he does not put himself forward I 

*Squ, Rich, Why, ay, feyther, does mother think 
*at I'd be uncivil to her } 

Myr. Master has so much good humour, madam^ 
he would soon gain upon any body^ 

[//■(f kisses Myrtilla. 

•5^«. Rick. Lo* you there, mother : and you would 
but be quiet, she and I should do well enough. 

Lady Wrongs Why, how now, sirfah ! boys must 
not be so familiar. 

*Squ, Rick, Why, an' I know nobody, how the 
murrain mun I pass my time here, in a strange place f 
Naw you and I, and sister, forsooth, sometimes, in 
an afternoon, may play at one and thirty bone- ace, 
purely. 

Jenny. Speak for yourself, sir ; d'ye think I play at 
such clownish games } 

*Squ. Rick. Why and you woant yo* ma' let it 
aloane ; then she and I, mayhap, will have a bawt 
at all- fours, without you. 

Sir Fran. Noa, noa, Dick> that won't do neither ; 
you mun learn to make one at ombre, here, child. 

Myr. If master pleases, 1*11 shew it him. 

*Squ. Rick. What! the Humber! Hoy day I why 
docs our river nm to this tawn, feyther ? 

Sir Fran, Pooh I you silly tony ! ombre is a geam 
at cards, that the better sort of people play three to- 
gether at. 
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*Squ, Rick. Nay the moare the merrier, I say ; but 
sister is always so cross-grain'd 

Jenny, Lord 1 this boy is enough to deaf people—- 
and one has really been stutF*d up in a coach so long, 

that ' Pray, madam could not I get a 

little powder for my hair } 

Myr, If you please to come along with me, madam. 

[Exeunt Myr. and Jenny, 

*Sgu, Rick, What, has sister taken her away nawl 
mess, 1*11 go and have a little game with 'em. 

[Exit after tkem. 

Lady Wrong, Well, Count, I hope you won't so far 
change your lodgings, but you will come, and be at 
home here sometimes } 

Sir Fran. Ay ! ay I pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
mutton with us, naw and tan, when thouh'st naught 
to do. 

Count Bos, Well, Sir Francis, you shall find Til 
make but very little ceremony. 

Sir Fran. Why, ay now, that's hearty ! 

Moth. Will your ladyship please to refresh yourself 
with a dish of tea, after your fatigue ? I think I have 
pretty good. 

Lady Wrong. If you please, Mrs. Motherly; but I 
believe we had best have it above stairs. 

Moth. Very well, madam : it shall be ready imme- 
diately. \_ExitMrs, Motherly. 

Lady Wrong. Won't you walk up, sir ? 

Sir Fran. Moody I 

Count Bos. Shan't we stay for Sir Francis, madam I 
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Lady Wrong, Lard I don't mind him : be will come 
it' he likes it. 

Sir Fran* Ay ! ay ! ne'er heed me- I have things 
to look after. [^Exeunt Lady Wrong, and Count Bas. 

£«/^r John Moody. 

J. Moody. Did your worship want muh ? 

Sir Fran, Aye, is the coach cleared, and all our 
things in > 

J. Moody. Aw but a few band -boxes, and the nook 
that\s left o' the goose poy— -But, a plague on him, 
th' monkey has gin us the slip, I tliink— I suppose 
he's. goon to see his relations ; for here looks to be 
a power of um in this tawn* -but heavy Ralph is 

skawered after him. 

Sir Fran. Why, let him go to the devil I no matter, 
and the hawnds had had him a month agoe.* 
but I wish the coach and horses were got safe to the 
inn! This is a sharp tawn, we mun look about us 
here, John; therefore I would have you go along 
wi(h Roger, and see that nobody runs away with them 
before they get to the stable. 

y. Moody. Alas a -day, sir, I believe our awld cattle 

won't yeasly be run away with to-night but how. 

somdcver, we*st ta' tlie best care we can of um, poor 
saw Is. 

&> Fran, Well, well ! make haste-— . 

[Moody goes out^ and returns, 

J. Moody. Ods flesh I here's Master Monly come 
to wait iipo' your Worship I 
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i^i^m. W«eefeislic? 

7. Moody. Just coming in at threshould. 

5ir Frfl«. Then goa about your business. 

[£«V Moody, 
£«/^r Manly. 
Cousin M4n!y! Sir, I am your very humble ser^'ant. 
Man. I heard you were come, Sir Francis— and— 
Sir Fran. Odshtrart ! this was kindly done of you 
naw. 

Ifiw. I wish you may think it so, cousin ! for I con- 
fCM, I sirould have been better pleased to have seen 
you in any other place. 

&> Fran^ How soa, sir ? 

Man. Nay, »tis for your own sake 5 I'm not con." 
cemed. 

Sir Fran. Look you, cousin ; thoP I know you wish 
me well ; yet I don*t question I shall gire you such 
weighty reasons for what I have done, that you will 
tey, sir, this is the wisest jouniey that ever I made in 
my life. 

Man. I think it ought to be, cousin ; for I believe 
you will find it the most expensive oiie your elec- 
tion did not cost you a trifle, I suppose. 

55t Fran. Why ay! it's tru6 ! That— that did lick 
a little; but if a man's wise, (and 1 han't fawn'd yet 
that I'm a fool) there are ways, cousin, to lick one's 
lelf who)eagftin. 

Uan. Nay, if you have that secret 

Sir Fran. Don^t you be fearful, cousin-you'll find 
that 1 know something. 
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Man, If it be any thing for your good, I slumld be 
glad to know it too. 

Sir Fran. In short, then, I have a friend in a cor- 
ner, that has let me a little into what*s what, at West- 
minster that's one thing. 

Man. Very well 1 but what good is that to do you I 

Sir Fran, Why not me, as much as it does other fotts^t 

Man, Other people, I doubt, have the advantage of 
different qualifications^ 

Sir Fran, Why, aye I there's it nawl you'll say that 

I have lived all my days i' the country ^what then 

—I'm o* the quorum ^I have been at sessions, 

and I have made speeches there ! aye, and at vestry 
too and mayhap they may find here, that 

I have brought my tongue up to town with me 1 D*ye 
take me naw } 

Man* If I take your case right, cousin, I am afraid 
the first occasion you will have for your eloquence 
here, will be, to shew that you have any right to make 
use of it at all. 

Sir Fran, How d'ye mean I 

Man, That Sir John Worthland has lodged a pe-» 
tition against you. 

Sir Fran, Petition I why, aye I there let it lie — we'll 
find away to deal with that, I warrant youl— Why, 
you forget, cousin. Sir John's o' the wrung side, nyin I 

Man, I doubt. Sir Francis, that will do you but 
little service ; for in cases very notorious* which I 
take yours to be, there is such a thing as a short day^ 
and dispatching them immediately. 


Sir Fran, yrixh. all n^ heart! the sooner I send 
him home again, the better » 

Man. And this is the scheme you have laid down, 
to repair your 'fortune ? 

Sir Fran. In one word, cousin, I think it my duty! 
The Wrongheads have been a considerable family 
ever since England was England : and since the world 
knows I have talents wherewithal, they sha'n't say it's 
my fault, if I don't make as good a figure as any that 
ever were at the head on't. 

Man, Nay, this proje6l, as you have laid it, will 
come up to any thing your ancestors have done these 
five hundred years. 

Sir Fran* And let me alone to work it : mayhap I 
hav'n't told you all, neither 

Man. You astonish me ! what ? and is it full as 
practicable as what you have told me ? 

Sir Fran, Ay, thof* I say it every whit, cousin. 

You'll find that I have more irons i' the fire than one ; 
I doan't Come of a fool's errand! 

Man. Very well. , 

. Sir Fran. In a word, my wife has got a friend at 
court, as well as myself, and her dowghter Jenny is 
naw pretty well grown up ■■ 

Man. [Aside*']' -And what, in the devil's name, 
wou4d he do with the dowdy ? 

Sir Fran, Naw, if I doan't lay in for a husband for 
her, tna}i!faap, i' this tawn, she may be looking out for' 
hersel f 

Man, Not unlikely 

Fij 
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£ir Frtok, Therefore 1 have scxme thouglit$ of get« 
ting her to be maid of honour. 

Ate. \^Asidc, '\ Oh I he has taken my bfvsth 

away ; but I must hear him out Pray* Sir FrafiCtt, 

do you think her education has yet qualified lier for a 
court \ 

Sir Fran. Why the girl is a little too nMttlesoimet 
it's true ; but she has tongue enough: she woan^ be 
dash*t I Then she shall learn to daunce forthwith, and 
that will soon teach her how to stond still you kno«r« 

Man. Very well ; but when she is thus accompUshM, 
you must still wait for a vacancy. 

Sir Fran. Why, I hope one has a good chance for 
that every day, cousin ', for if I take it right, that*8 a 
post, that folks are not more wiUing to get into, than 
they are to get out of-.->It*s like an orange-tree, upon 

that accawnt it will bear blossoms, and fruit that's 

ready to drop, at the same time. 

Man. Well, sir, you best know how to make good 
your pretensions ! But, pray, where is my lady, and 
my young cousin ? I should be glad to see tliem too. 

Sir Fran. She is but just taking a dish of tea with Che 
Count, and my landlady I'll caD her dawn. 

Man, No, no, if she's engag*d, I shall call again. 

Sir Fran. Odsheartl but you mun seelier naw, cou* 

sin; whatl the best friend I have in the world!- • 

Here, sweetheart! [To a servant witk<mt.'\ pr'ythcc, 
•desire my lady and the gentleman to come dawn a bit; 
tell her here^s cousin Manly come to wait upon hcr» 

Man. Pray, sir, who may the gentleman be ? 
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Sir Fran, You mun knew? him to be sure } why it's 

Count Basset. 

Man. Oh! is it he !— Your family will be infinitely 
happy in his aofuaintance. 

Sir Fran. Troth I I think so too : he's the civilest 
man that ever I knew in my life ■ Why ! here he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour*s warn- 
ing, purely tooblige my family. Was n't that kind, naw ? 

Man, Extremely civil — ^the family is in admirable 
hands already. [Aside, 

' Sir Fran. Then my lady likes him hugely—all the 
time of York races, she would never be without him*, 

Man. That was happy, indeed I an^d a prudent man^ 
you know, should always take care that his wife may 
have innocent company. 

Sir Fran. Why, aye! that's it! and I think there 
could not be such another I 

Man. Why, truly for her purpose, I think not. 

Sir Fran. Only naw and tan, he — ^lie stonds a leetle 
too much upon ceremony; that's his fault. 

Man. Oh, never fear ! he'll mend that every day 
Mercy on us 1 what a head he has! \^ Aside* 

Sir Fran. So, here they come ! 


EnUr Lady Wronohead, Count Basset, and 

Mrs. Motherly. 

* 

Lady Wrong. Cousin Manfy, this is infinitely obUg« 
Ing; 1 am extremely- glad to see you* 

Fiij 
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Man, Your most obedient servanty madam ; I am 
glad to see your ladyship look so well, after your jour* 
ney. ».^ 

Lady Wrong. Why really, coming to London is apt 
to put a little more life in one's looks* 

Man, Yet the way of living, here, is very apt M 

deaden the complexion and, give me leave to lell 

you, as a friend, madam, you are come to the wont 
place in the world, for a good woman to grow better 
in. 

iMdy Wrong, Lord, cousin I how should pcofrfe ever 
make any figure in life, that are always moaped up in 
the country. 

Count Bus, Your ladyship certainly takes the thing 
in quite a right light, madam* Mr. Manly, your 
humble servant— a hem. 

Man, Familiar puppy. [Aside,'] Sir, your moA 
obedient ■ ■! must be civil to the rascal, to cover 

my suspicion of him* [Aside. 

Count Bas, Was you at White's this morning, sir i 

Man, Yes, sir, I just called in* 

Count Bas, Pray— what-^— was there any thing 
done there ? 

Man, Much as usual, sir; the same daily carcases, 
and the same crows about them* 

Count Bas, The Demoiv re- Baronet had a bloody 
tumble yesterday. 

Man, I hope, sir, you had your share of lum. 

Count Bas, No, faith ; I tame in when it was all 
over I think I just made a <:onple of bets with 
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him, took up a cool tMindrecl^and so weiitto the Kin^^'jS 

Lady Wrong. What a genteel casjynaaner he lias. 

\_Aside. 
Man, A very hopeful acquaintance I have made here. 

\^dude. 

Enter ^Squire Kicua&d, mith a wet brow paper on his 

face. 

Sir Fran. How naw, Dick y what's the matter with 
thy forehttid, lad ? ^ 

'$^, Rick. I ha' gdftteii a knock upon*t. 

Ldtdy Wrwg. And how did you come by it, yoa 
faoedless creature \ 

'Squ. &urA, Why, I was but running after sister, 
and t* otlier young woman, into a little room just 
naw : and so with that they slappM the door full in my 
face, and gave me such a whurr here — I thought they 
had beaten my brains out ; so I gut a dab of whet 
brown paper here, to swage it a while. 

Latfy fVrmg. They served you right enough ; will 
you never have done with your hone-play ? 

Sir fran. Pooh, never heed it, lad ; it will be w^ll 
by to«ipofrow ■ the boy has a strong head. 

Man. Yes truly, his scull seems to be of a pomfort. 
able thickness. ^Astde. 

Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here's coii^in Manly-— ^sir, 
this is your god-son. 

•5^*. Bipk. Hcmoured ^odfeythcr j I crayc leave to 
ask your'{)lessing. 
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Man. Thou hast it, child- ■ and if it will do 
thee any good, may it be to make thee, at least, as 
wise a man as thy father* 

Enter Miss Jenny. 

Lady Wrong. Oh, here's my daughter too. Miss 
Jenny t don't you see your cousin, child? 

Man. And as for thee, my pretty dea r [ Salutes 
her.'\ may*st thou be, at least, as good a woman as 
thy mother. 

Jenny. I wish I may ever be so handsome, sir. 

Man. Hah, Miss Pert I Now that's a thought that 
seems to have been hatcht in the girl on this side High- 
gate. [ Aiide. 

Sir Fran. Her tongue is a little nimble, sir. 

Lady Wrong. That's only from her country educa- 
tion, Sir Francis. You know she has been kept too 
long there— so I brought her to London, sir, to 
learn a little more reserve and modesty. 

Man. Oh, the best place in tlie world for it — every 
woman she meets will teach her something of it ' 
There's the good gentlewoman of the house looks 
like a knowing person ; even she perhaps will be so 
good as to shew her a little London behaviour. 

Moth* Alas, sir. Miss won't stand long in ueed of 
my instruciion. 

Man. That I dare say. What thou can'st teach her 
she will soon be mistress of. [Aside. 

Moth. If she does, sir, they shall always be at her 
service. , ^ 
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Lady Wrong. Very obligisj; indeed^ Mrs. Mo- 
therly. 

Sir Fran, Very kmd and civil truly 1 think w« 

are got iato a mighty good hawse here. 

Masi^ Oh, ye^ and very friendly company. 

Count Bas. Humph! Tgad I don't like his looks— ^ 
be seems « lUtle smoky— C believe I had as good 
brush 0fi«-*^lf I stay, I don*t knew hut he may ask 
Moe some odd fueations. 

Mom* Well* sir, I believe you and i do but hiinler 
the family 

Coma Bos* It*s very true, sir — I was just ^Hnking 
Qf going--— --He don*t care to leave me, f see : btit 
it'« no matter, we haire time enough. [ Aside, "^ And 
%o^ ladieii| without ceremony, your humhte servant. 

[£«t^ Count Basset, and drops a tetter* 

Ladf Wrong. Ha I what paper's this ? Some billet- 
4.4H3Jif I'll lay my iife, but this is no place to examine 
it* [Puts it in her pocket • 

Sir Frmm. Why in such haste, cousin \ 

Man, Oh, my lady auist have a great many affairs 
apai htr hands, after such a journey. 

Lady Wrong, 1 believe, sir, I dull not have much 
less every day, wlitle 1 stay in tiiis town, of one sort or 
other. 

IUm* Why tixily, ladies seldom want employment 
Itene, madam. 

Jenny, And mamma did not come to it to be idle, 
sir. 

Mdd. Nor y«« neither,! dare say, my young mistress. 
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Jenny, I hope not, sir. 

Man* Ha, Miss Mettle !— -Where are you goings 
sir ) 

Sir Fran, Only to see you to the door, sir. 

Man, Oh, Sir Francis, I love to come and go with- 
out ceremony. 

Sir Fran, Nay, sir, I must do as you will have me 
^**'your humble servant. [Exit Manly. 

Jenny, This cousin Manly, papa, seems to be but 
of an odd sort of a crusty humour — I don*t like him 
half so well as the count. 

Sir Fran, Pooh I that's another thing, child 
Cousin is a little proud indeed; but however you 
must always be civil to him, for he has a deal of mo- 
ney ; and nobody knows who he may give it to. 

Laiiy Wrong, Psha I a fig for his money ; you have 
so many projefls of late about money, since you are 
a parliament man. What, we must make ourselves 
slaves to his impertinent humours, eight or ten years 
perhaps, in hopes to be his heirs, and then he will be 
just old enough to marry his maid. 

Moth, Nay, for that matter, madam, the town says 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir Fran. Who 1 cousin Manly ? 

Lady Wrong, To whom, pray ? 

Moth. Why, is it possible your ladyship should 
know nothing of it!- -to my Lord Townly's sis- 
ter, Lady Grace. 

Lady Wrong. Lady Grace ! 

Moth. Dear madam^ it has been in the news-papers! 
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Lady Wrong* I don't like that, neither. 

Sir Fran. Naw, 1 do; for then it's likely it mayn't 
be true. 

Lady Wrong.. [Asidi''\ If it is not too far gone : at 
least it may be worth one's while to throw a rub in 
his way. 

^Squ. Rich. Pray, feyther, haw lung will it be to 
supper ? 

Sir Fran, Odso I that's true ; step to the cook, lad, 
and ask what she can get us. 

*' Moth. If you please, sir, I'll order one of my 
'< maids to shew her where she may have any thing 
** you have a mind to. 

<< Sir Fran. Thank you kindly, Mr$^ Motherly. 

** ^Squ. Rich, Ods-flesh ! what is not it i* the hawse 

« yet 1 shall be famish'd— — but hawld I I'll go 

'* and ask Doll, an ther's none o' the goose poy left. 

*' Sir Fran. Do so, and do'st hear, Dick— see if 
** there's e'er a bottle o' the strong beer that came 

" i' th* co^ch with us ^if there be, clap a toast in 

'< it, and bring it up. 

'< 'Sqiu Rich. With a little nutmeg and sugar,^ 
*' shawn'a I, feyther. 

'< Sir Fran. Ay, ay, as thee and I always drink if 
•* for breakfast-^Go thy ways ! — and I'll fill a pipe i* 
*• th* mean while. 

[Taha cntfrcm a pochtt'Ca^e^ and fills it. Exit 
^Squire Richard. 

" Lady Wrong* This boy is always thinking of his 
" belly. 
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« Sir Fran. Why, ray dear, ymi rtiay attow hiM to 
<* be a Kttle hungry after bis journey. 

«« La^ fVrong. Nay, cv'n breed him your ol^rn way 
«i -«He has been crantniifi^ in or out of the coach all 
<< this day^ 1 am ^ire— T wish my poor girl could ^at 
*< a quarter as much. 

« Jainjf, Oh, a$ for that I could eat a great deal 
*^ more, mamma ; but then, mayhap, I should grow 
*< coarse, like him, and spoil my shape. 

" Lady V/rong. Ay, so tbou wouldst, my dear. 

** Enter * Squire Richard, with afuU tankard* 

«« 'Sfu. Rich. Here, feyther, I ha' brdw|rht it— it*s 
<* well i went as I did ; for our Doll had just baked 
** a toast, and was going to drink it liersdf, 

" Sir Fran. Why then, here's to thee, Dick ! 

\_Dnnks. 

" '5^. Rich. Tbonk you, feyther. 

« J^dy Wrong, Lord, Sir Francis, I woiider you 
<< can encourage the boy to swill so much oi that lub« 
« berly liquor— >it's enough to make him quite stupid. 

«< *Sqii. Rick. Why it never hurts me, mother ; and 
'* I sleep like a hawnd after it. [^Drinks ^ 

*< Sir Fran. 1 am sure I ha' dnmk it these thirty 
<^ years, and by your leave, madam, I don't know 
« that I want wit : ha 1 ha ! 

*' Jenny. But you miglit have had a great deal 
<< more, papa, if you would have bti^n governed by 
*' my mother. 
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<* 8ir Fran.' Daughter, he that is governed by his 
<^ wife has no wit at all. 

** Jtnny, Then I hope I ^hall marry a fool, sir ; 
** for I love to govern dearly. 

«' Sir Fran. You arc too pert, child ; it don*t do 
^ well in a young woman. 

** Lady Wrong. Pray, Sir Francis, don^t snub her j 
*< she has a fine growing spirit, and if you check her 
** so, you will make her as dull as- her brother there. 

** *Squ. Rkk. [^/iftcr a long draugAt.'] Indeed, mo- 
** ther, I think my sister is too forward. 

«* Jenny, You I you think I'm too forward I sure, 
J* brother mud! your head's too heavy to think of 
•• any thing but your belly. 

•* Lady Wrong. Well said, miss^ he's none of your 
•* master, though he is your elder brother. 

*• '5fif. Rich, No, nor she shawnt be my mistress, 
•* while she's younger sister. 

" Sir Fran, Well said, Dick f shew *em that stawt 
•* K^uor makes a stawt heart, lad ! 

" *Sfv, Rich. So I will 1 and 1*11 drink ageen, for 
" att her. ^Drinks.** 

Enter JoH» Moody. 
Sir Fran. »So, John, how are the horses ? 
J, Moody. Troth, «r, I ha*" noa good opinion o* 
this tawn, it's made up o' mischief, 1 think.. 
Sir Fran, What's the matter naw ? 

J, Moody. Why, I'll tell your worship ^before we 

were gotten to th' street end, with the couch, here, 

G 
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a great luggerheaded cart, with wheels as thick as a 
brick wall, laid hawld on't, and has poo*d it aw to 
bits ; crack, weiu the perch I down goes the coach ! 
and whang says the glasses, all to shieversi Marcy 
upon us 1 and this be London I would we were aw 
weel in the country ageen ! 

Jenny, What have you to do, to wish us all in the 
country again, Mr. Lubber ? I hope we shall not ga 
into the country again these seven years, mamma ; 
let twenty coaches be pulled to pieces. 

Sir Fran^ Hold your tongue, Jenny !— -Was Ro^ 
ger in no fault in all this \ 

J, Moody, Noa, sir, nor I; noather. Arc not yow 
asham*d, says Roger, to the carter, to do such an un-^ 
kind thing by strangers ? Noa, says he, you bumkin. 
Sir, he did the thing on very purpose 1 and so the 
folks said that stood by— Very well, says Roger, yow 
shall see what our meyster will say to ye! Your 
meyster, says he ; your meyster may kiss my — and so 
he clapped his hand just there, and like your wor- 
ship. Flesh I I thought they had better breeding in 
this town. 

Sir Fran, I'll teach this rascal some, Til warrant 
him ! Odsbud ! if I take him in hand, Til play the 
devil with him. 

*Squ, Rick. Ay, do feyther ; have him befofe tlie 
parliament. 

Sir Fran, Odsbud I and so I will 1 wiU make 

him know who I am I Where does he live i 

J, Moody, I believe in London, sir. 
•I 
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Sir Fran. What's the rascal's fiame ? 
7. Moody. I think I heard somebody call him Dick. 
*Squ. Rich, What, my name ! 
Sir Fran. Where did he go ? 
Jf» Moody. Sir, he went home. 
Sir Fran. Where's that? 

/. Moody. Ry my troth> sir, I doan't know I I 
heard him say he would cross the same street again 
to-morrow; and if we had a mind to stand in his way, 
he would pooU us over and over again. 

Sir Fran. Will he so ? Odzooksl get me a con « 
stable. 

Lady Wrong. Pooh ! get you a good supper. Come, 
Sir Francis, don't put yourself in a heat for what 
cann't be help'd. Accidents will happen to people 

that travel abroad to see the world For my part, 

I think it's a mercy it was not overturned before we 
were all out ou't. 
Sir Fran. Why ay, that's true again, my dear. 
Lady tVrong. Therefore see to* morrow if we can 
buy one at second-hand, for present use; so bespeak 
a new one, and then alPs easy. 

y. Moody. Why, troth, sir, I doan't think this 
could have held you above a day longer. 
Sir Fran. D'ye think so, John ? 
Jf, Moody. Why you ha' had it ever since your wor- 
ship were high sheriff. 

Sir Fran. Why then go and see what Doll has got 

us for supper— —and come and get off my boots. 

[Exit Sir Fran. 

Gij 
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Lady Wrong* In the mean time, mtss, do you step 
to Haii4y, aad bid her get me some fresh night- 
clothes. \i.Kit Lady Wrong. 

Jenny, Yes, mamma, and some for myself too. 

\Exit Jenny. 

'5^«. Rich* Ods« flesh I and what mun I do all alone ? 

VU t^en seek out where father pratty miss is^ 

And she and VU go play at cards fir hisses. [Exit, 
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fuord Townly's House. Enter Lord Xownly, « 

Servant attending^ 

Lord Totimlym 
Who's tliene ? 

Serv, My lord. 

I^rd T, Bid them get dinner— Lady Grace, your 
servant. 

Em^r Lady Gkkcju 

I adyC What, is the house up alr>eady } My lady 
15 not drest yet. 

Lord T, No matter— it*s three o'clock-*-she may 
break my rest, but she shall not alter my hours* 

Lady G, Nay, you need not fear that now, for she 
dines abroad. 

Lord T. That, I suppose, is only an excuse for ker 
not being ready yet. 
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Lady G. No, upon my word, she is engaged in 
company. 

Lord T. Where, pray ? 

Lady G, At my Lady Revel's ; and you know thef 
never dine till supper-time. 

Lord TT -No, trul y ■ she is one of those orderly 
ladies, who never let the sun shine npon any of their 
vices! But pr'ythce, sister, what humour is. she 

in to-day ? 

Lady G, Oh, in tip- top spirits, I can assure you— 
she won a good deal last night. 

Lord T, I know no difference between her winning 
or losing, while she continues her course of life. 

LadyG.' However, she is better in good humour 
than bad. 

Lord T. Much alike : when she is in good humour^ 
other people only are the better for it; when in a 
very ill humour, then, indeed, I seldom fail to have 
my share of her. 

Lady G. Well, we won't talk of that now — Does 
any body dine here \ 

Lord T, Manly promised me— By the way, madam, 
what do you think of his last conversation > 
Lady G. I am a little at a stand about it. ► 

Lord. T> How so ? 

Juidy G, Why T don't know how he can ever 

have any thoughts of me, that could lay down such 
severe rules upon wives in my hearing. 

Lord T. Did you think his rules unreasonable ? 

Giij 
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LadyG, I cann't say I didt but he might have had 
a little more complaisance before tne, at least. 

Lord T, Complaisance is only a proof of good breed- 
ing : but his plainness was a certain proof of his ho- 
nesty ; nay, of his good opinion of you : for he would 
never have opened himself so freely, but in confi- 
dence that your gotod se;ase could nQt be disobliged 
at it. 

Lady G, ^f y good opinion of him^ brother, has hi- 
therto been guidied by yours : but I liave received a 
letter this moraiag, that shews him a v,ery difSbr^nt 
man from what I thought him. 

LordT, A letter! from whom? 

Lady G. Th^t I doa*t^now ; but there it is. 

[Givjtf ^ Utter. 

Lord, T. Pray, let's see. IReads,] * The inclosed, 

* madam, fell accidentally into my hands; if it no 

< way coiKcrns you, you will only have tJ^e trouble of 

* reading this, from your sincere friend, and humble 

* servant. Unknown, &c.* 

Lddy G, And this was the inclosed. [Gives another* 

lAjrd T, [Reads.] « To Charles Manly, Esq. 

* Your manner of living with me of late, convinces 

' me that I now grow as painful to you as to myself : 

' but, however, though y<^u cao love me no longer, I 

< hope you will not let nfe live worse than I did, be- 
f fore I left an honest income for the vain hopes of 

* being ever yours. Myrtilla Du^e.* 

* P.S, 'Tis above four months since 1 received 
* » shilling from you*' 
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L^dyC What think you now? 

Jjird f^ I am considering 

LaiyQ, You soc if* dire6led to him 

Lord T. Ti^at's txue^ but the postscript seems to 
be a reproach that I think ^e isi&oticapfible of deserv- 
ing. 

LadyG. But whocouid liave <oiicertt enough to 
send it to me ? 

Urd 7t I have observed tliat these sort of letters 
irom unknown friends generally come irom secret 
enemies. 
Lady G, Wihat would you have me do'ig iti 
Lord T. What I think you ought todo-r-'/auiy shew 
it to hiiR, and say I advised you to it. 

Lady G. Will not that have a very odd look from 
me? 

Lord T, Not at aU» if you u$e my name in 4t ; if he 
is innocent, his impatience to appear so ^ill discover 
Jiis regard to you. If he is guilty, it will be the best 
way of preventing his addresses. 

Lady G, But what pretence have X to put him out 
of countenance? 
Lord.T* I cann*t thii^k there's any fear of that. 
Lad^ G. Pray, wh^t is it you do think then ? 
Jjfrd T, Wily, oertainly, that it's much more pro- 
bable this letter way be all an artifice, than that he 
is in tl^e i^ea^t coaoerned in it ■ 

Enter a Servants 
Serv. Mr. Manly, my lord. 


r 
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Lord T, Do you receive him, while I step a minute 
in to my lady. [Exit Lord Townly. 

Enter Manly. 

Man, Madam, your most obedient; tliey told me 
my lord was here. 

Lady G. He will be here presently ; he is but just 
gone in to my sister. 

Man. So, then my lady dines with us. 

Lady G. No; she is engaged. 

Man. I hope you are not of her party, madam. 

Lady G. Not till after dinner. 

Man. And, pray, how may she have di^osed of the 
rest of the day ? 

Lady G. Much as usual ; she has visits till about 
eight ; after that, till court- time, she is to be at quad^ 
rille, at Mrs. Idle's; after the drawing-room, she 
takes a short supper with my Lady Moonlight. And 
from thence they go together to my Lord Noble's as- 
sembly. 

Man. And are you to do all this with her, madam t 

Lady G. Only a few of the visits : I would, indeed, 
have drawn her to the play ; but I doubt we have 
so much upon our hands, that it will not be practi- 
cable. 

Man. But how can you forbear all the rest of it f 

Lady G. There's no great merit in forbearing what 
one is not charmed with. 

Man. And yet I have found that very difficult in 
my time. 
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Lady G. How do you mean ? 

Man, Why, I have passed a great deal o^my life in 
the hurry of the ladies, though I was generally better 
pleased when I was at quiet without them. 

Lady Gt What induced you then to be with tliera ? 

Man, Idleness, and the fashion. 

Lady G, No mistresses in the case? 

Man. To speak honestly*-yes Being often in the 

ioy-shqp, there was no forbearing the baubles. 

LadyXr, And of course, I suppose, sometimes you 
were tempted to pay for them twice as much as they 
were worth. 

" Man, Why, really, where fancy only makes the 
<* choice, madam, no wonder if we ar« generally bub- 
<* bled in those sort of bargains ; whicli, 1 confess, 
^* has been often my case : for I had constantly some 
** coquette or other upon my hands, whom I covAd 
^ love, perhaps, just enough to put it in her power 
** to plague me. 

" Lady C^ And that's a power, I doubt, commonly 
** made use of. 

" Man, The amours of a coquette, madam, seldom 
*^ have any other view ; I look upon tliem and prudes 
** to be nuisances just alike, though tliey seem very 
** (liferent : the first are always plaguing the men, 
** and the others are always abusiiig the wonurn. 

** Lady G. And yet both of tiiem do it for tlie same 
*< vain ends ; to establish a iklse charter of being 
«* virtuous. 

'* Man. Of being chaste, they mean ; for they know 
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** no other virtue ; gnd, upon the credit of fliat, they 
*' traffic in every thing ehe that's vicious. They (even 
" against nature) keep thefr chastity, only because they 
** find they have more p<JWer to do mischief with it, 
** than they could possibly put in praflice without it. 
** Lady G. Hold, Mr. Manly: I am afraid thisse- 
«* vere opinion of the sex is owing to the ill choicfd yott 
** have made of your mistresses. 

" Man. In a great measure it may be so ; but, ma* 
•* dam, if both these charatlers are so odious, how 
** vastly valuable is that woman, who has attained all 
** they aim at, without the aid of the folly or vice of 
*' either ! . . 

** Lady G. I believe those sort of women to be as 
** scarce, sir, as the men that believe there are any 
** such ; or that, allowing such, have virtue enough 
** to deserve them. 

** Man. That could deserve them, then had 

** been a more favourable reflexion." 

Lady G. Nay, I speak only from my little experi- 
ence; for (ril be free with you, Mr. Manly) I don't 
k»o\v a man in the world that, in appearance, tnight 
better pretend to a woman of the first merit than your- 
self : and yet I have a reason in my hand, here, to 
think you have your failings. 

Man. I have infinite, madam ; but I am sure the 
want of an implicit respeft for you, is not among the 
number — Pray, what is in your hand, madam ? 

Lady G. Nay, sir, I have no title to it, for the direc- 
tion is to you. [^Gives Aim a Utter , 
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Man, To met I don't remember the hand. 

[Reads to himself. 
Lady G, I cann*t perceive any change of guilt in 
him ; and his surprise seems natural. [Aside.'\ — Give 
me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. Manly; 
that I should never have shewn you this^ but that my 
brother enjoined me to it^ 

Man, I take that to proceed from my Lord's good 
opinion of me, madam. 

Lady G, I hope, at least, it will stand as an excuse 
for my taking this libefty. 

Man* I never yet saw you do any thing, madam, that 
wanted an excuse ; and I hope you will not give nie 
an instance to the contrary, by refusing tlie favour I 
am going to ask you. 

Lady G. I don't believe I shall refuse any that you 
think proper to ask. 

Man. Only this, madam, to indulge me so far as to 
let me know how this letter came into your Iiands. 
Lady G, Inclosed to me in this, without a ^lame. 
Man. If there be no secret in thecontents^inadam.— • 
Lady G. Why-^—— there, is an impertinent insinua- 
tion in it : but as I know your good sense will think 
it so too, 1 will venture to trust you. 
Man. You'll oblige me, madam. 

\_He takes the other Utter and reads. 

Lady G, [/iszde»'] Now am I in the oddest situation ; 

methinks our conversation grows terribly, critical. 

This must produce something— —Oh, lud! would 

it were over . .'' 


/ 
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Man. Now, madam, I begin to have some light into 
the poor projefb tliat is at the bottom of all this. 

Lady G, I have no^ notion of what could be pro*- 
posed by it. 

Man. A little patience,-inadam First, as to the 

insinuation you mention' — 

Lady G, 0\ what is he going to say now ? {^ Aside, 
Man, Though my intimacy with my lord may have 
allowed my visits to have been- very frequent here of 
late ; yet, in such a talking town as this, you must 
not wonder if a great many of those visits are placed 
to your account : and this taken for granted, I sup- 
pose, has been told to my Lady Wronghead, as a 
piece of news, stncr her arrival, not iaq^bably with 
many more imaginary crvcitmstaaces* 
Lady G, My Lady Wi^nghead ! 
Man. Ay, madam ; for I atR pwitive this is her 
hand. 

Lady G, What view could she have in. wiiting it ? 
Man, To interrupt any treaty of marriage she may 
have heard I am engaged in; because, if I die with- 
out heirs, her family experts that some part of my 
estate may return to them again. But I hope she is 
so far mists^en, that if this letter has given you the 
least uneasiness^— -—I shall think that the happiest 
moment of my life. 

Lady G. That does not carry your usual com- 
plaisance, Mr. Manly I 

Man. Yes, madam> because I am sure I can con« 
vince you of ray innocence. 
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Lady G» I am sure I have no right to enquire into it. 

Man, Suppose you may not, madam ; yet you may 
Very innocently have so much curiosity. 

Lady G, With what an artful gentleness he steals 
into my opinion ! [Aside,^ Well, sir, I won't pretend 
€0 have so little of the woman in me, as to want cu- 
riosity-i-But pray, do you suppose, then, this Myr- 
tilla is a real, or a fid^itious name } 

Man. Now I recollect, madam, there is a young 
woman in the house where my Lady Wronghead 
lodges, that I heard somebody call Myrtilla: this 

letter may be written by her s-But how it came di- 

rc6led to me, I confess, is a mystery, that, before I 
ever presume to sec your ladyship «gain, I think my- 
self obliged in honour to find out. [Going. 

Lady G* Mr. Manly you are not going ? 

Man. 'Tis but to the next street, madam ; I shall 
be back in ten minutes. 

Lady G. Nay, but dinner's just coming up. 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat nor rest till I see 
an end of this aifair. 

Lady G, But this is so odd I why should any silly 
curiosity of mine drive yon away ? 

Man. Since you won*t suffer it to be yours, ma- 
dam ; then it shall be only to satisfy my own cu- 
riosity—— [Exit Manly. 

Lady G, Well---and now, what am I to think of all 
this? Or suppose an indifferent person had heard 
every word we haVe said to one another, what would 
they have thought on 't ? Would it have been very 
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absurd to conclude, he is seriously inclined to pass 

the rest of his life with me ? 1 hope not — for I am 

sure the case is terribly clear on my side ; and why 
may not I, without vanity, suppose my — unaccount- 
able somewhat— has done as much execution upon 
him ?— Why— because he never told me so— nay, he 
has not so much as mentioned the word love, or ever 
said one civil thing to my person— wcll^ — but he has 
said a thousand to my good opinion, and has certainly 

got it ^had he spoke first to my person, he had 

paid a very ill compliment to my understanding— —I 
should have thought him impertinent, and never 
have troubled my head about him ; but as he has ma* 
naged the matter, at least I am sure of one thing, 
that let his thoughts be what they will, I shall never 
trouble my head about any other man as long as I 
live. 

Enttr Mrs, Trusty. 

Well, Mrs. Trusty, is my sister dressed yet ? 

Trusty. Yes, madam j but my lord has been courts, 
ingher so, I think, till they are both out of humour. 

Lady G, How so ? 

Trusty. Why, it began, madam, with his lordship's 

desiring her ladyship to dine at home to-day upon 

which my lady said she could not be ready ; upon 
that my lord ordered them to stay the dinner ; and 
then my lady ordered the coach : then my lord took 
her short, and said he had ordered the coachman to 
set up J then my lady made him a great curtsey, and 


A8UI. THS PHOVOK^D HUSBAND. 79 

said she would wait till his lordship*s horses had dined» 
and was mighty pleasant : but, for fear of the worsts 
madam, she whispered me— to get her chair ready. 

[^Exit Trusty. 

Lady G. Oh, here they come I and, by their looks^ 

seem a little unfit for company. [£x</ Lady Grace. 

Enter Lady Town l y. Lord Town ly following, , 

Lady T. Well, look you, my lord, I can bear it no 
longer ; nothing still but about my faults, my faults : 
an agreeable subjefl, truly 1 

Lord T, Why, madam, if you won't hear of them, 
how can I ever hope to see you mend them ? 

Lady T. Why, 1 don't intend to mend them— I 

cann't mend them you know I have tried to do it 

a hundred times — and-^-it hurts me so— I cann't 
bear it. 

Lord T, And I, madam, cann't bear this daily li- 
centious abuse of your time and character. 

Lady T» Abuse I astonishing I when the universe 
knows 1 am never better company than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to. But to see this world 1 
that men can never get over that silly spirit of con- 
tradiction — Why, but last Thursday, now, — there you 
wisely amended one of my faults, as you call them— 
you insisted upon my not going to the masquerade— 
and pray, what was the consequence i Was not I as 
cross as the devil all the night after } Was not I 
forced to get company at home i And was it not aU 
most.three o'clock in the morning before I was able 

Hij 
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to come to myself again ? And then the fault is not 

mended neither for next time I shall only have 

twice the inclination to go : so that all this mending, 
^nd mending, you see, is but darning an old ruffle, 
to make it worse than it was before. 

Lord T, Well, the manner of women's living of 
late is insupportable ; and one way or other — r— 

iMdy T. It's to be mended, I suppose : why, so it 
may : but then, my dear lord, you must give on« 
time — and when things are at worst, you know, they 
may mend themselves, ha, ha I 

Lord 71 Madam, I am not in a humour now to 
trifle. 

Lady 71 Why then, my lord, one word of fair ar- 
gument — to talk with you in your own way, now— ». 
You complain of my late hours, and I of your early 

ones so far we are even, you'll allow*— but pray, 

which gives us the best figure in the eye of the polite 
world ; my aftive, spirited three in the morning, or 
your dull, drowsy eleven at night ? Now, I thiqk, 
one has the air of a woman of quality, and t'other of 
a plodding mechanic, that goes to bed betimes, that 
he may rise early to open his shop-^ — Faugh I 

Lord 7*. Fie, fie, madam \ is this your way of f"ea- 
soning? 'tis time to wake you, then— -*Tis not your 
ill hours alone that disturb me, but as often the ill 
company that occasion those ill hours. 

Lady T. Sure 1 don't understand you now, my 
lord ; what ill company do I keep ? 

I^r4 % Why, at best, women that lose their rno? 
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ncy, and men that win it ; or, perhaps, men that are 
voluntary bubbles at one game, in hopes a lady will 
give them fair play at another. Then, that unavoid- 
able mixture with known rakes, concealed thieves, 

and sharpers in embroidery or, what, to me, is 

still more shocking, that herd of familiar, chattering, 
crop-eared coxcombs, who are so often like mon- 
keys, there would be no knowing them asunder, but 
that their tails hang from their heads, and the mon- 
key's grows where it should do. 

Lady T. And a husband must give eminent proof 
of his sense, that thinks their po^der-pufFs dangerous. 

l^d T. Their being fools, madam, is not always 
the husband's security ; or, if it were, fortune some- 
times gives them advantages that might make a 
thinking woman tremtle. 

Lady T, What do you mean ? 

Lord T. That women sometimes lose more than 
they are able to pay : and if a creditor be a little 
pressing, the lady may be reduced to try, if, instead 
of gold, the gentleman wiU accept of a trinket. 

Lady T, My lord, you grow scurrilous j you'll 
make me hate you. Til have you to know, I keep 
company with the politest people in town, and the as- 
semblies T frequent are full of such. 

Lord T, So are the churches now and then. 

Lady Tt My friends frequent them too, as well as 
the assemblies. 

I^ord T. Yes, and would do it oftener, if a groom 

Hiij 
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of the chambers were there allowed to furnish cards 
to the company. 

Lady T. I see what you drive at all this while : 
you would lay an imputation on my fame, to cover 
your own avarice. I might take any pleasuresy I find^ 
that were not expensive. 

Lord T, Have a care, madam ; don't let me think 
you only value your chastity to make me reproach- 
able for not indulging you in every thing else that's 

vicious 1, madam, have a reputation, too, to 

guard, that's dear to me as yours — The follies of an 
ungoverned wife may make the wisest man uneasy } 
but 'tis his own fault, if ever they make him con- 
temptible. 

Lady T. My. lord — you would make a woman mad! 

Lord T, You'd make a man a fool. 

Lady T. If Heaven has made you otherwise, that 
won't be in my jxjwer. 

Lord T, Whatever may be in your inclination, ma- 
dam, I'll prevent your making me a beggar, at least. 

Lady T, A beggar 1 Croesus! I'm out of patience f 
*— I won't come home till four to-morrow morning. 

Lord T, That may be, madam-; but 1*11 order the 
doors to be locked at twelve. 

Lady T. Then I won't come home till to-morrow 
night. 

Lord T* Then, raadam'^^-you shall ne^'er come home 
again. [^Exit Lord Townly; 

Lady T, What does he mean ? I never heard such 
a word from him in my life, before 1 The man always 
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used to have manners in his worst humours. There's 
something, that I don't see, at the bottom of all this 
But his head's always upon some impra£licable 
scheme or other ; so I won't trouble mine any longer 
about him. Mr. Manly, your servant. 

Enter ManLY. 

Man, I ask pardon for intrusion, madam; but I 
hope my business with my lord will excuse it. 

Lady % 1 believe you'll find him in the next room^ 
sir. 

Man, Will you give me leave, madapi ? 

Lady T, Sir — you have my leave, though you were 
a lady. 

Man, [Aside,"] What a well-bred age do we live in I 

[Exit Manly. 

Enter Lady Grace. 

Lady T, Oh, my dear Lady Grace I how could you 
leave me so unmerciiully alone all this while ? 

Lady G. 1 thought my lord had been with you. 

luidy T, Why, yes — and therefore I wanted your 
relief; for he has been in such a flutter here— ^ 

Lady G. Bless me I fur what i 

Lady T, Only our usual breakfast ; we have each 
of us had our dish of matrimonial comfort this morn- 
ing— — We have been charming company. 

Lady G. I am mighty glad of it : sure it must be a 
vast happiness, when a man and a wife can give them- 
selves the same turn of conversation ! 

•1 
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Lady T. Oh, the prettiest thing in the world I 

Lady G, Now I should be afrsud, that where two 
people are every day together so, they must often be 
in want of something to talk upon. 

Lady T. Oh, my dear, you are the most mistaken 
in the world I married people have things to talk of, 
child, that never enter into the imagination of others. 
Why, here's my lord and I, now, we have not 
been married above two short years, you know, and 
we have already eight or ten things constantly in 
bank, that, whenever we want company, we can take 
up any one of them for two hours together, and the 
subje£l never the flatter; nay, if we have occasion 
for it, it will be as fresh next d^y, too, as it was the 
first hour it entertained us. 

Lady G. Certainly that must be vastly pretty. 

Lady T, Oh, there's no life like it I Why, t'other 
day, for example, when you dined abroad, my lord 
and I, after a pretty cheerful tete-a-iSte meal, sat us 
down by the fire- side in an easy, indolent, pick- tooth 
way, for about a quarter of an hour, as if we had not 

thought of any other's being in the room At last, 

stretching himself, and yawning — My dear — says he 

.^_aw you came home very late last night 

*Twas but just turned of two, says I 1 was in bed 

•^— aw by eleven, says he So you are every 

night, says I— Well, says he, I am amazed you can 
sit up so late— How can you be amazed, says I, at 
a thing that happens so often ? — ^Upon which we en- 
tered into a conversation«-and though this is a point 
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has entertained us above fifty times already, we al- 
ways find so many pretty new things to say upon it, 
that I believe in my soul it will last as long as we 
live. 

Lady G, But pray, in such sort of family dialogues, 
(though extremely well for passing the time) don^t 
there, now and then, enter some little witty sort of 
bitterness ? 

Lady T. Oh, yesl which does not do amiss at all* 
A smart repartee, with a zest of recrimination at the 
head of it, makes the prettiest sherbet. Ay, ay, if 
we did not mix a little of the acid with it, a matrix 
monial society would be so luscious, that nothing but 
an old liquorish prude would be able to bear it. 

Lady G. Well— ^certainly you have the most ele-» 
gant taste ■ ■ 

Lady T. Though, to tell you the truth, my dear, I 
rather think we squeezed a little too much lemon inta 

it, this bout 1 for it grew so sour at last, that 1 

think— I almost told him he was a fool and he, 

again talked something oddly of-^-rturning me out 

of doors. 

Lady G. Oh, have a care of that I 

Lady T, Nay, if he should, I may thank my own 
wise father for that— — 

Lady G, How so } 

Lady T. Why when my good lord first opened 

his honourable trenches before me, my unaccountable 
papa, in whose hands I then was, gave me up at dis.<» 
cretion. 
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Lady G. How do you mean \ 

Lady 7*. He said, the wives of this age were come 
to that pass, that he would not desire even his own 
daughter should be trusted with pin-money ; so that 
my whole train of separate inclinations are left en- 
tirely at the mercy of a husband's odd humours. 

Lady G» Why, that, indeed, is enough to make a 
woman of spirit look about her. 

Lady T. Nay, but to be serious, my dear ; what 
would you really have a womaa do, in my case ? 

Lady G, Why if I had a sober husband, as you 

have, I would make myself the happiest wife in the 
world, by being as sober as he. 

Lady T, Oh, you wicked thing! how can you tease 
one at this rate, when you know he is so very sober, 
that (except giving me money) there is not one thing 
in the world he can do to please me. And I, at the 
same time, partly by nature, and partly, perhaps, by 
keeping the best company, do, with my soul, love al- 
most every thing he hates. I dote upon assem- 
blies ; my heart bounds at a ball ; and at an opera — ^I 
expire. Then I love play to distra6tion ; carfts en- 
chant me — and dice — put me out of my little wits — 
Dear, dear hazard 1 — Oh, what a flow of spirits it 
gives one !— -Do you never play at hazard, child ? 

Lady G, Oh, never I I don't think it sits well upon 
women ; there's something so masculine, so much the 
air of a rake in it. You see how it makes the men 
swear and curse ; and when a woman is thrown into 
the same passion— ^why 
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Lady T, That*s very true \ one is a little put to it, 
sometimes, not to make use of the same words to ex* 
press it. 

Luidy G, Well— and» upon ill luck, pray what words 
are you really forced to make use of) 

Lady T. Why, upon a very hard case, indeed, when 
a sad wrong word is rising, just to one*s tongue*s end, 
I give a great gulp and swallow it. 

Lady G, Well — and is not that enough to make you 
forswear play as long as you live } 

Lady 7*. Oh, yes : I have forsworn it. 

Lady G, Seriously ? 

Lady T. Solemnly I a thousand times ; but then one 
is constantly forsworn. 

Lady G. And how can you answer that } 

Lady T* My dear, what we say, when we are losers, 
we look upon to be no more binding than a lover's 
oath, or a great man's promise. But I beg pardon, 
child ; I should not lead you so far into the world ; 
you are a prude, and design to live soberly. 

Lady G. Why, I confess, my nature and my edu* 
cation do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 

Lady T» Well, how a woman of spirit (for you 
don*t want that, child) can dream of living soberly, 
is to me inconceivable^ for you will marry, I suppose. 

Lady G. I cann't tell but I may. 

Lady T. And won't you live in town ? 

Lady G. Half the year, X should like it very well. 

Lady T. My stars 1 and you would really live in 
London half the year to be sober in it \ 

LadyG. Why not? 
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Lady 7! Why cann't you as well go and be sober ia 
the country. \ 

Lady G. So I would — t'other half year. 

Lady T. And pray, what comfortable scheme of 
life would you form, now, for your summer and win- 
ter sober entertainments ? 

Lady G. A scheme that I think might very well 
content us. 

Lady T. Oh, of all things, let's hear it. 

Lady G, Why, in summer, I could pass my leisure 
hours in riding, in reading, walking by a canal, or 
sitting at the end of it under a great tree ; in dress- 
ing, dining, chatting with an agreeable friend ; per- 
haps, hearing a little music, taking a dish of tea, or a 
game of cards, soberly; managing my family, look- 
ing into its accounts, playing with my children, if I 
had any, or in a thousand other innocent amusements 
—soberly ; and possibly, by these means, I might 
induce my husband to be as sober as mysel f 

Lady T. Well, my dear, thou art an astonishing 
creature I For sure sucli primitive antediluvian no- 
tions of life have not been in any head these thou« 

sand years Under a great tree 1 Oh, my soul I— 

But 1 beg we may have the sober town-scheme too—* 
for I am charmed with the country one I ' ■ 

Lady G. You shall, and I'll try to stick to my so- 
briety there too. 

Lady T. Well, though I'm sure it will give me the 
vapours, I must hear it however. 

Lady G, Why then, for fear of your fainting, ma- 
dam, 1 will first so far come into the fashion, that I 
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would never be dressed out of it-^— but still it should 
be soberly : for I cann't think it any disgrace to a 
woman of my private fortune, not to wear her lace as 
fine as the wedding-suit of a first dutchess. Though 
there is one extravagance I would venture to come 
up to. 

Lady 71 Aye, now for it— , 

Lady G, I would eveiy day be as clean as a bride. 

Lady T, Why, the men say, that's a great step to 

be made one ^Well, aow you are drest — Pray let's 

see 10 what purpose i 

Laify G. I would visit— that is, my real friends ; 
but as little for. form as possible. - . I would go 
to court; sometimes to an assembly, nay, play at 

quadrille soberly : I would see all the good plays j^^. 

and, because 'tis the fashion, now and then an opera 

■— but I would not expire there, for fear 1 should 

never go again : and, lastly, I cann*t say, but for cu- 
riosity, if I liked my company, I might be drawn in 
once to a masquerade ; and this, I think, is as far as 

any woman can go ^soberly. 

Lady T, Well, if it had not been for that last piece 
of sobriety, I was just going to call for some surfeit* 
water. 

Lady G. Why, don't you think, with the farther 
aid of breakfasting, dining, and taking the air, sup* 
ping, sleeping, not to say a word of devotion, the 
four and twenty hours might roll over in a tolerable 
manner i 

Lady T. Tolerable ! Deplorable ! Why, child, all 
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you purpose is but to endure life now I want to en* 
joy it 

EnUr Mrs* Trusty. 

Trust, Madam, your ladyship^s chair is ready. 

Lady T. Have the footmen their white flambeaux 
yet ? For last night I was poisoned. 

Trust, Yes, madam i there were some come in this 
morning. [Exit Trusty. 

Lady T, My dear, you will excuse me ; but you 
know my time is so precious 

Lady G, That I beg I may not hinder your least 
enjoyment of it. 

Lady 71 You will call on me at lady Rebel's I 

LadyG, Certainly. 

Lady T, But I am so afraid it will break into your 
scheme, my dear. 

Lady G. When it does, I will— ^soberly break 
from you. 

Lady T. Why then, *till me meet again, dear sister, 
I wish you all tolerable happiness. [Exit Lady T. 

LadyG. There she goes — Dashl into her stream 
of pleasures I Poor woman, she is really a fine crta* 
ture ; and sometimes infinitely agreeable ; nay, take 
her out of the madness of this town, rational in ber 
^notions, and easy to live with : but she is sa borne 
down by this torrent of vanity in vogue, she thinks 
every hour of her life is lost that she does not lead at 
. the head of it. What it will end in, I tremble to 
imagine I— -—Ha, my brother, and Manly with hin I 
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I guess what they have been talking of 1 shall hear 

it in my turn, I suppose, but it won*t become me to 
be inquisitive. [Exit Lady Grace. 

Enter Lord Townlt and Manly. 

Idfrd T. I did not think my Lady Wronghead had 
such a notable brain : though I cann't say she was so 
very wise, in trusting this silly girl, you call Myrtilla, 
with the secret. 

Man. No, my lord, you mistake me ; had the girl 
been in the secret, perhaps I had never come at it 
myself. 

Lord T. Why, I thought you said the girl writ this 
letter to you, and that my Lady Wronghead sent it 
inclosed to my sister? 

Man, If you please to give me leave, my lord 
the fa€l is thus — ^This inclosed letter to Lady Grace 
was a real oViginal one, written by this girl, to the 
count we have been talking of: the count drops it, 
and my Lady Wronghead finds it : then only chang* 
ing the cover, she seals it up as a letter of business, 
just written by herself, to me : and pretending to be 
in a hurry, gets this innocent girl to write the direc- 
tion for her. 

Lord T. Oh, then the girl did not know she was su« 
pcrscribing a billet-doux of her own to you ? 

Man. No, my lord ; for when I first questioned her 
about the diredlion, she owned it immediately : but 
when I shewed her that her letter to the count was 
within ity and told her how it came into my hands, 
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the poor creature was amazed, and thought herself 

betrayed both by the count and my lady in short, 

upon this discovery, the girl and I grew so gracious, 
that she has let me into some transactions, in my Lady 
Wronghead*s family, which, with my having a care- 
ful eye over them^ may prevent the ruin of it. 

Lord T, You are very generous, to be solicitous 
for a lady that has given you so much uneasiness. 

Man. But I will be most unmercifully revenged of 
her : for I will do her the greatest friendship in the 
worlds— against her will. 

Lord 71 What an uncommon philosophy art thou 
master of, to make even thy malice a virtue I 

Man, Yet, my lord, I assure you, there is no one 
a6lion of my life gives me more pleasure than your 
approbation of it. 

Lord T. Dear Charles I my heart's impatient 'till 
thou art nearer to me : and, as a proof that I have 
long wished thee so, while your daily condu6l has 
chosen rather to deserve than ask my sister's favour, 
I have been as secretly industrious to make her sen- 
sible of your merit : and since on this occasion you 
have opened your whole heart to me, *tis now with 
equal pleasure I assure you we have both succeeded 
— she is as firmly yours—-; 

Man, Impossible! you flatter me! 

Lord T, Vm glad you think it flattery : but «he 
)ierself shall prove it none : she dines with us alone : 
when the servants are withdrawn, 1*11 open a conver- 
Igtioni that Sfhall ei^cuse my leaving yo^ together'*^ 
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Oh, Charles I had I, like thee, been cautious in my 
choice, what melancholy hours had this heart avoided* 

Man. No more of that, I beg, my lord 

Lord T, But 'twill, at least, be some relief to my 
anxiety, however barren of content the state has been 
to me, to see so near a friend and sister happy in it* 
Your harmony of life will be an instance how much^ 
the choice of temper is preferable to beauty. 

White your soft hours in mutual kindness move^ 

Tou^U reach by virtue what I lost by hot, [Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Mrs. Motherly'i House. Enter Mrs, Motherly, 

meeting My KTiLL A* 

Motherly. 

S09 niece 1 where is it possible you can have been 
these six hours } 

Myr. Oh, madam, I have such a terrible story to 
tell you. 

Moths A story I Ods my life I What have you done 
with the count's note of five hundred pounds, I sent 
you about ? Is it safe ? Is it good ? Is it security i 

Myr. Yes, yes, it is safe : but for its goodness— ^ 
Mercy on us I I have been in a fair way to be hanged 
about it t 
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Moth, The dickens! has the rogue of a couat played 
us another trick then } 

Myr, You shall hear, madam; when I came to 
Mr. Cash, the banker's, and shewed him his note for 
five hundred pounds, payable to the count, or order, 
in two months^— he looked earnestly upon it, and 
desired me to step into the inner room, while he exa^ 
mined his books after I had stayed about ten mi- 
nutes, he came in to me claps to the door, and 

charges me with a constable for forgery. , 

Moth. Ah, poor soul 1 and how didst thou get off? 

Myr» While I was ready to sink in this condition, I 
begged him to have a little patience, 'till I could 
send for Mr. Manly, whom he knew to be a gentle- 
man of worth and honour, and who, I was sure, 
would convince him, whatever fraud might be in the 
note, that I was myself an innocent abused woman 
1 and, as good luck would have it, in less than 

half an hour Mr. Manly came-^— so, without minc- 
ing the matter, I fairly told him upon what design 
the count had lodged that note in your hands, and, in 
short, laid open the whole scheme he had drawn us 
into to make our fortune. 

Moth, The devil you did ! 

Myr, Why, how do you think it was possible I 
could any otherwise make Mr. Manly my friend, to 
help me out of the scrape I was in } Toconclude, he 
soon made Mr. Cash easy, and sent away the con- 
stable : nay, farther, he promised me, if I would trust 
the note in his hands, he would take care it should b« 
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fully paid before it was due, and at the same time 
would give me an ample revenge upon the count ; so 
that all you have to consider now, madam, is, whe- 
ther you think yourself safer in the count's hands, or 
Mr. Manly's. 

Moth. Nay, nay, child ; there is no choice in the 
matter I Mr. Manly may be a friend indeed, if any 
thing in our power can make him so. 

Myr, Welt, madam, and now, pray, how stand mat- 
ters at home here ? What has the co^int done with 
the ladies ? 

Moth, Why, every thing he has a mind to do, by 
this time, I suppose. He is in as high favour with 
miss, as he is with my lady. 

Afyr. Pray, where are the ladies ? 

Moth. Rattling abroad in their own coach, and the 
well-bred count along with them : they have been 
scouring all the shops in town over, buying fine 
things and new clothes from morning to night : they 
have made one voyage already, and have brought 
home such a cargo of bawbles and trumpery — Mercy 
on the poor man that* s to pay for them ! 

Myr, Did not the young 'squire go with them? 

Moth, No, no; miss said, tnily he would but dis- 
grace their party : so they even* left him asleep by 
the kitchen fire. 

Afyr. Has not he ask*d after me all this while ? P'or 
I had a sort of an assignation with him. 

Moth, Oh; yeS; he has been in a bitter takiDg about 
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it. At last his disappoiatment grew so uneasy, that 
he fairly fell a crying ; so to quiet him, I sent one of 
the maids and John Moody abroad with him to sheir 
him— the lions, and the monument. Ods me 1 there 
he is just come home again You may have busi- 
ness with him— so I'll even turn you together. [£xtr> 

Enter ^Squire Richard. 

*Squ. Rid. Soah, soah^ Mrs. Myrtilla, where han 
yaw been aw this day, forsooth ? 

Myr. Nay, if you go to that, 'squire, where have 
you been, pray } 

*Squ. Rich, Why, when I fun' at yow were no 
lolkly to come whoam, I were ready to hong my sel 
—so John Moody, and I, and one o* your lasses, 

have been Lord knows where - a seeing o' the 

soights. 

Myr. Well, and pray what have you seen, sir \ 

^Squ. Rich. Flesh 1 I cawnt tell, not I — seen every 
thing, I think. First, there we went o* top o* the what 
d*ye call it } there, the great huge stone post, up the 
rawnd and rawnd stairs, that twine and twine about 
just an as thof it was a cork-screw. 

Myr, Oh, the monument; well, and was it not a fine 
sight from the top tf it ^ 

*Squ. Rich* Sight, miss P I know no*— -I saw nought 
but smoak and brick houseir, and steeple tops 
then there was such a mortal ting-tang of bells, and 
rumbling of carts and coaciies, and then the folKs ua« 
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der one looked so small, and made such a hum, and 
a buz, it put me in mind of my mother*s great glass 
bee-hive in our garden in the country. 

Myr. I think, master, you give a very good account 
of it. 

'5^«. Rich. Ay, but I did not like it : for my head 
•—my head — began to turn — ^so I trundled me down 
stairs agen like a round trencher. 

Afyr. Well, but this was not all you saw, I suppose? 

*Squ, Rick, Noa, noa, we went after that, and saw 
the lions, and I liked them better by hawlf ; they arc 
pure grim devils ; hoh, hoh ! I touke a stick, and 
gave one of them such a poke o' the noase — I believe 
he would ha* snapt my head ofF> an he could have got 
me. Hohl hoh! hohl 

Myr. Well, master, when you and I go abroad, I'll 
shew you prettier sights than these there's a mas- 
querade to-morrow. 

'Squ, Rich. Oh, laud, ay 1 they say that's a pure 
thing for Merry Andrews, and those sort of comical 
mummers — and the count tells me, that there lads and 
lasses may jig their tails, and eat, and drink, without 
grudging, all night lung. 

Afyr. What would you say now, if I should ^et you 
a ticket, and go along with you i 

*Squ, Rich, Ah, dear! 

Myr, But have a care, 'squire, the fine ladies there 
»rc terribly tempting ; look well to your heart, or, ads. 
mcl they'll whip it up in the trip of a minute. 


^S THE PROVOK'd HUSBAND. A3 IF* 

*Squ, Rich, Ay, but they cawnt thoa— soa let 'urn 
look to themselves, an* ony of 'um falls in love with 
me — mayhap they had as good be quiet. 

Myr. Why sure you would not refuse a fine lady, 
would you ? 

'i^^. Rich' Ay, but I would though, unless it were 
—one as I know of. 

Myr. Oh, oh, then you have left your heart in the 
country, I find ? 

*Squ, Rich, Noa, noa, my heart— ^h— my heart 
•e'nt awt o' this room. 

Myr. I am glad you have it about you, however* 

*Squ. Rich, Nay, mayhap not soa noather, some- 
t)ody else may have it, 'at you little think of. 

Myr. I cann*t imagine what you mean 1 

^Squ, Rich. Noa I why doan*t you know how many 
folks there is in this room, naw ? 

Myr. Very fine, master, I see you have learnt the 
town gallantry already. 

*Squ, Rich. Why doan't you believe *at I have a 
kindness for you then ? 

Myr, Fy, fy, master, how you talk ; beside, you 
are too young to think of a wife. 

*Sqiu Rich. Ay! but I caunt help thinking o^ yow, 
for all that. 

Myr, How I why sure, sir, you don't pretend to 
think of me in a dishonourable way ? 

*Squ, Rich. Nay, that's as you see good-— I did no* 
think 'at you would ha* thowght of me for a husband} 
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loayhap; unless I had means, in my own hands; 
and feyther allows me but haulf a crown a week, as 
yet awhile. 

hfyr. Oh, when I like any body, *ti8 not want of 
money will make me refuse them. 

*Sfn, Rich, Well, that's just my mind now; for an 
I like a girl, miss, I would take her in her smock. 

hfyf. Ay, master, now you speak like a man of ho* 
nour ; this shews something of a true heart in you. 

*Sfu, Rich. Ay, and a true heart you'll find me; 
try when you will. 

Myr. Hush, hush, here's your papa come hcHne^ 
and my aunt with him. 

'Squ. Riih, A devil rive 'em, what do they come 
naw for f 

Myr, When you and I get to the masquirade, you 
shall see what I'll say to you. 

'5ftt. Rick, Well, hands upon'l, then 

Myr^ There— 
, ^Squ. Rkk, One buss, and a bargain. \Kisses her J] 
Ads wauntlikins I as soft and plump as a marrow - 
pudcUng. [ExeuiU severally. 

Enter Sir Francis Wronghead and Mrs* 

Motherly. 

Sir Fran, What 1 my wife and daughter abroad, 
say you ? 

MotM. Oh, dear sir, they have been mighty busy all 
t^K day long; they just came home to snap up a 
^wrt dinner, and so went out again* 
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Sir Fran, Well, well, I sha*n*t stay supper for'em» 
I can tell *em that : for odsoheart, I have nothing in 
me, but a toast and tankard, since morning. 

Moth. I am afraid, sir, these late parliament hours 
won't agree with you. 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, Mra. Motherly, they don't 
do right with us country gentlemen; to lose one 
meal out of three, is a hard tax upon a good stomach. 

MoiA, It is so indeed, sir. 

Sir Fran. But howsomever, Mrs. Motherly, when 
we consider, that what we suffer is for the good of 
our country ■ 

Moth, Why truly, sir, that is something. 

Sir Fran. Oh, there's a great deal to be said for't 
—the good of one's country is above all things-^— 
A true-hdferted Englishman thinks nothing too much 

for it 1 have heard of some honest gentlemen so 

very zealous, that for the good of their country— 
they would sometimes go to dinner at midnight. 

Moth. Oh, that goodness of *em I sure their coun* 
try must have a vast esteem for them \ 

Sir Fran, So they have, Mrs. Motherly; they are 
sp respected when they come home to their boroughs 

after a session, and so beloved that their country 

will come and dine with them every day in the week* 

Moth. Dear me I What a fine thing 'tis to be so po- 
pulous i 

Sir Fran. It is a great comfort, indeed I and, I can 
assure you, you are a good sensible woman, Mrs. 
Motherly. 
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Moth. Oh, dear sir, your honour's pleased to com* 
pliment. 

Sir Fran. No, no, I see you know how to value 
people of consequence. 

Motk. Good lack 1 here's company, sir; will you 
give me leave to get you a little something 'till the 
ladies come home, sir ? 

Sir Fran, Why, troth, I don't think it would be 
amiss. 

Moth, It shall be done in a moment, sir. [£«}/• 

Enter Manly. 

Man* Sir Francis, your servant* 

Sir Fran. Cousin Manly. 

Man, I am come to see how the family goes on here. 

Sir Fran, Troth ! all as busy as bees ; I have been 
upon the wing ever since eight o'clock this morning. 

Man. ^y your early hour, then, I suppose you have 
been making your court to some of the great men. 

Sir Fran, Why, faith I you have hit it, sir 

I was advised to 4ose no time : so I e*en went straight 
forward to one great man I had never seen in my 
life before. 

Man. Right 1 that was doing business : but who 
had you got to introduce you } 

Sir Fran. Why, nobod y I remember I had 

heard a wise ras^n say— My son, be bold— so troth t I 
introduced myself. 

Man. As how, pray ? 

Sir Fran, Why, thus Look ye Please your 

K 
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lordship^ says I, I am Sir Francis Wronghead, of 
Bumper-hall, and member of parliament for the bo^ 
rough of Guzzkdown ■ Sir, your humble ser- 
vant, says my lord ; thof I have not the honour to 
know your person, 1 have heard you are a very ho- 
nest gentleman, and I am glad your borough has 
made choice of so worthy a representative ; and so, 
says he. Sir Francis, have you any service to command 
. me ? Naw, cousin, those last words, you may be sure, 
gave me no small encouragement. And thof I know, 
sir, you have no extraordinary opinion of my parts, 
yet I believe, you won't say I mist it naw I 

Man. Well, I hope I shall have no cause. 

Sir Fran, So, when I found him so courteous— 
My lord, says I, I did not think to ha* troubled your 
lordship with business upon my first visit : but, since 
your lordship is pleased not to stand upon ceremony, 
*->— why truly, says I, I think naw is as good as an- 
other time. 

Man, Right I there you pushed him home. 

Sir Fran, Ay, ay, I had a mind to let him see that 
I was none of your mealy-mouthed ones. 

Man, Very good. 

Sir Fran, So, in short, my lord, says I, I have a 

g«od estate but — a — it's a little awt at elbows : 

and, as I desire to serve my king as well as my coun- 
try, I shall be very willing to accept of a place at 
court. 

Man, So, this was making short work on't. 

Sir Fran, I'cod 1 I shot him flying, cousin : some 
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of you hawf-witted ones, naw, would ha' hammed and 
hawed, and dangled a month or two after him, be- 
fore they durst open their mouths about a place, aod| 
mayhap, not ha' got it at last neither, 

Man. Oh, I'm glad you're so sure on't 

Sir Fran. You shall hear, cousin' Sir Fcancis^ 

says my lord, pray what sort of a place may you ha* 
turned your thoughts upon ? My lord, says I, beg- 
gars must not be chusers ; but ony place, says I, about 
a thousand a- year, will be well enough to be doing 
with, 'till something better falls in——— for I thowght 
it would not look well to stond haggling with him at 
first. 

. Man. No, no, your business was to get footing any 
way. 

Sir Fran. Right 1 there's it ! ay, cousin, I see you 
know the world. 

Man. Yes, yes, one sees more of it every day— - 
Well, but what said my lord to all this ? 

Sir Fran. Sir Francis, says he, I shall be glad to 
serve you any way that lies in my power ; so he gave 
me a squeeze by the hand, as much as to say, give 
yourself no trouble- . I'll do your business ; with 

that he turned him abawt to somebody with a co- 
loured ribbon across here, that looked, in my 
thowghts, as if he came for a place too. 

Man. Ha 1 so, upon these hopes, you are to make 
your fortune ! 

Sir Fran. Why, do you think there's any doubt ot 
it, sir } 

Kij 
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Man, Oh, no, I have not the least doubt about it— 
for just as you have done, I made ray fortune ten 
years ago. 

Sir Fran. Why, I never knew you had a place^ 
cousin. 

Man, Nor I neither, upon my faith, cousin, fiut 
you, perhaps, may have better fortune : for I sup- 
pose my lord has heard of what importance you were 

in the debate to-day You have been since down 

at the house, I presume. 

Sir Fran, Oh, yes ! I would not neglect the house 
for ever so much. 

Man. Well, and pray what have they done there ? 

Sir Fran, Why, troth ! I cann't well tell you what 
they have done, but I can tell you what I did : and 
I think pretty well in the main ; only I happened to 
xnake a little mistake at last, indeed. 

Man. How was that ? 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all got there into a sort 
of a puzzling debate about the good of the nation—. 
and I were always for that, you know — ^but, in short, 
the arguments were so long-winded o' both sides, 
that, waunds! I did not well understand 'um : haw- 
somever, 1 was convinced, and so resolved to vote 

right, according to my conscience so when they 

came to put the question, as they call it,^ — I don*t 
know haw 'twas— ^but I doubt I cried ay ! when I 
should ha' cried no ! 

Man, How came that about ? 

Sir Fran. Why, by a niistake, ^s I tf 11 you Sox 


AQSV. THE PROVOK'O HVSBAN9. 105 

there was a good-humoured S9rt of a gentleman, one 
Mr. Tothersidc, I think they call him, that sat next 
me, as soon as 1 had cried ay I gives me a hearty 
shake by 4he hand, ^r, says he, you are a man of 
honour, and a true Englishman 1 and I should be 
proud to be better acquainted wkh you^— and so, 
with that he takes me by the sleeve, along with the 

crowd into the lobby so, I knew nowght ^but, 

ods flesh I I was got o' the wrung side the post— «— 
for I were told, afterwards, I should have staid where 
I was. 

Man, And so, if you had not quite made your for* 

tune before, you have clinched it now! Ah, thou 

head of the Wrongheads. [Aside, 

Sir Fran. Odso 1 here's my lady come home at last 
—I hope, cousin, you will be so kind as to take a 
family supper with us ? 

Man. Another time, Sir Francis; but to-night I 
am engaged. 

Enter Lady Wromghead, Miss Jenny, and Count 

Basset. 

Lady Wrong. Cousin, your servant ; I hope you 
will pardon my rudeness ; but we have really been in 
such a continual hurry here, that we have not had a 
leisure moment to return your last visit. 

Man, Oh, madam, I am a man of no ceremony ; 
you see tliat has not hindered my coming again. 

Lady Wrong, You are infinitely obliging; hut I'U 
^deem my credit with you. 
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Man, At your own time, madam. 

Count Bat, I must say that for Mr. Manly, madam ; 
if making people easy is the rule of good-breeding, 
he is certainly the best-bred man in the world. 

Man- Soht I am not to drop my acquaintance, I 
find— -— [ilitVi!?*} I am afraid,^ sir, I shall grow vain 
upon your good opinion* 

Count BJ$, I don't know that, sir ; but I am sure 
what you are pleased to say makes me so. 

Man» The most impudent modesty that ever I met 
with. I Aside, 

Lady Wrong* Lard I how ready his wit is. [Aside, 

Sir Fran, Don*t you think, sir, the count's a very 
fine gentleman ? [Apart. 

Man, Oh, among the ladies, certainly. [Apart, 

Sir Fran. And yet he's as stout as a lion. Waund, 
he'll storm any thing. [Apart. 

Man. Will he so i Why then, sir, take care of your 
citadel. [Apart. 

Sir Fran. Ah, you are a wag,, cousin. [Apart. 

Man, I hope, ladies, the town air continues to 
agree with you. 

Jenny. Oh, perfeflly well, sir! We have been 

abroad in our new coach all day long and we have 

bought an ocean of fine things. And to-monx>w we 
go to the masquerade ; and on Friday to the play ; 
and on Saturday to the opera ; and on Sunday we are 

to be at the what-d'ye call it assembly, and see 

the ladies play at quadrille, and piquet, and ombre, 
and hazard, and basset ; and on Monday we are to 
«ee the king; and so on Tuesday- 
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Lady Wrong. Hold, hoid, missl you must not let 
your tongue run so fast, child— you forget; you 
know I brought you hither to learn modesty. 

Man* Yes, yes 1 and she is improved with a ven- 
geance——— [Aside^ 
Jenny. Lawrdf mamma, I am sure I did not say 
any harm ; and if one must not speak in one*s turn, 
one may be kept under as long as one lives, for 
aught I see. 

Lady Wrong. O' my conscience, this girl grows so 
headstrong 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing spirit 
for you I Now tack it dawn an' you can. 

Jenny. All I said, papa, was only to entertain my 
cousin Manly. 

Man. My pretty dear, I am mightily obliged to 
you. 
Jenny, Look you there now, madam. 
Lady Wrong. Hold your tongue, I say. t 

Jenny. [Turning away and gtozoting.'] I declare it, I 
won't bear it : she is always snubbing me befortf you, 

sir! 1 know why she does it, well enough 

[Aside te tht Count. 

Count Bas, Hush, hush, my dear 1 don't be uneasy 

at that ; she'll suspect us. [/iside. 

Jenny. I,et her suspedt, what do I care — I don't 

know but I have as much reason to suspe6l as she-^ 

though perhaps I am not so afraid of her. 

Count Bas. [Aside.^ I*gad, if I don't keep a tight 
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hand on my tit, here, she*ll run away with my pro- 
ject before I can bring it to bear. 

Lady fVrong,^ I Aside,'} Perpetually hanging upon 
him 1 The young harlot is certainly in love with him; 

but I must not let them see I think so ^and yet | 

cann't bear it Upon my life, count| you'll spoil 
that forward girl — you should not encourage her so* 
Count Bos, Pardon me, madam, I was only advising 
her to observe what your ladyship said to her. 

Man. Yes, truly, her observations have been some- 
thing particular. [Aside* 

Count Bos* In one word, madam, she has a jea* 
lousy of your ladyship, and I am forced to encourage 
her, to blind it } 'twill be better to take no notice of 
her behaviour to me. [Apart. 

Lady Wrong* You are right, I will be more cau- 
tious. [Apart. 
Count Bos. To-morrow, at the masquerade, we may 
lose her. [Apart. 
Lady Wrong. We shall be observed ; I'll send you 
a note, and settle that affair— —go on with the girl, 
and don*t mind me. . [Apart. 
Count Bas, I have been taking your part, my little 
angel. 

Lady Wrong. Jenny! come hither, child— you must 
not be so hasty, my dear-— I only advise you for your 
good. 

Jent^. Yes, mamma; but when I am told of a thing 
before companyi it always makes me worsci you know. 
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Mm. If 1 have any skill in the fair sex, miss and 
her mamma have only quarrelled because they are 
both of a mind. This facetious count seems to have 
made a very genteel step into the family, [Aside* 

Enter Mtrtilla. Manly tcUks apart with her. 

Lady Wrong, Well, Sir Francis, and what news 
have you brought us from Westminster to-day ? 

Sir Fran, News, madam I I'codl I have some 
and such as does not come every day, I can tell you-— 

a word in your ear 1 have got a promise of a 

place at court of a thousand pawnd a -year already. 

Lady Wrong. Have you so, sir ? And pray who 
may you thank for't } Nowl who is in the right,? Is 
not this better than throwing so much away after a 
stinking pack of fox -hounds in the country? Now 
your family may be the better for it. 

Sir Fran, Nay, that's what persuaded me to come 
up, my dove. 

Lady Wrong. Mighty well— come — let me have an- 
other hundred pound then. 

Sir Fran. Another I child ? Waunds I you have 
had one hundred this morning, pray what's become 
of that, my dear ? 

iMdy Wrong, What's become of it ? Why, Til shew 
you, my love ! Jenny, have you the bills about you. 

Jem^, Yes, mi^mma. 

Lady Wrong. What's become of it ? Why, laid 
out, my dear, with fifty more to it, that i was forced 
to borrow of the count here. 
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Jenny, Yes, indeed, papa, and that would hasdly 
do neither There's the account. 

Sir Fran. [Turning over the kiUsJ] Let's seel let's 
see ! what the devil have we got here ? 

Man. Then you have sounded your aunt you say, 
and she readily comes into all 1 proposed to you. - 

[Apart. 

Myr. Sir, Til answer, with my life, she is moat 
thankfully yours in every article. She mightily de« 
sires to see you, sir. [AparU 

Han, I am going home, direflly ; bring her to my 
house in half an hour ; and if she makes good what 
you tell me, you shall both find your account in it. 

jipairi. 

Myr, Sir, she shall not fail you. [jipart* 

Sir Fran, Ods*lifel madam, here*s nothing but 
toys and trinkets, and fans, and clock stockings, by 
wholesale. ^ 

Lady Wrong, There's nothing but what's pcoper^ 
and for your credit. Sir Francis— Nay, you see I am 
so good a housewife, that in necessaries for myself I 
have searce laid out a shilling. 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, so it seems; for die 
devil o' one thing's here that I can see you have any 
occasion for. 

Lady Wrong. My dear, do you think 1 came hither to 
live out of the fashion 1 why, the greatest distindion 
of a fine lady in this town is in the variety of pretty 
things that she has no occasion for. 
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Jentty, Sure, papa, could you imagine, that women 
of quality wanted nothing but stays and petticoats } 

Latfy fVrcng. Now, that is so like him 1 

Man. So the family comes on finely. [Miie* 

Lady iVrong, Lard, if men were always to govern, 
what dowdies they would reduce their wives to 1 

Sir Fran, An hundred pound in the morning, and 
want another afore night I Waunds and fire t the 
lord mayor of London could not hold at this rate t 

Man, Oh, do you feel it, sir ? [Aside. 

Lady Wrong, My dear, you seem uneasy ; let me 
have the hundred pound, and compose yourself. 

Svr From, Compose the devil, madam 1 why do you 
consider what a hundred pound a-day comes to in a 
year? 

Lady Wrong, My life, if I account with you from 
cue day to another, that's really all my head is able 

to bear at a time But I'll tell you what I consider 

——I consider that my advice has got you a thousand 

pound a-year this morning That, now, methinks, 

you might consider, sir. 

Sir Fran, A thousand a-year ? Waunds, madam, 
but I have not touched a penny of it yet 1 

Man. Nor ever will, I'll answer for him. [Aside* 

Enter ^Squire Richard. 

*5^. Rich, Feyther, an you doan*t come quickly, 
^ meat will be coaled : and I'd fain pick a bit with 
you. 
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Lady Wrong. Bless me, Sir Francis I you arc not 
going to sup by yourself. 

Sir Fran. No, but I'm going to dine by myself, 
and that's pretty near the matter, madam. 

Lady Wrong. Had not you as good stay a little, my 
dear. We shall all eat in half an hour; and I was 
thinking to ask my cousin Manly to take a family 
morsel with us. 

Sir Fran. Nay, for my cousin's good company, I 
don't care if I ride a day's journey without baiting. 

Man. By no means, Sir Francis. I am going upon 
a little'business. 

Sir Fran. Well, sir, I know you don't love compli* 
ments. 

Man. You'll excuse me, mada m ■ ■ 

Lady Wrong. Since you have lousiness, sir 


[Exit Manly* 

Enter Mrs. Motherly. 

Oh, Mrs, Motherly ! you were saying this morning 

you had some very fine lace to shew me cann't I 

see it now \ [Sir Francis stares. 

Moth, Why, really, madam, 1 had made a sort of a 
promise to let the Countess of Nicely have the first 
sight of it for the birth-day : but your ladyship 

Lady Wrong. Oh, I die if I don't see it before her. 

*Squ. Rich. Woan't you go, feyther ? [Apart. 

Sir Fran. Waunds, lad I 1 shall ha' noa stomach at 
this rate. [Apart. 

Moth. Well, madam, though I say it, *tis the 
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sweetest pattern that ever came ovct^— and for fine- 
ness— —no cobweb comes up to it. 

Sir Fnuh Ods guts and gizsard, madam t Lace as 
fine as a cobweb 1 why^ what the devirs that to cost 
now? 

}kth. Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, ma*» 

daw — '■■ " 

Lady WtMg. He like it I Tear Mrs. Motherly, he 
is not to wear it. 

&'r Fran, Flesh, madam I but I suppose I am to 
pay for it. 

Lady Wrong* No doubt on*t 1 Think of your thou* 
sand a-year, and who got it you ; go I eat your dinner^ 
and be thankful^ go. \I)rivinghm to the door,"] Come, 
Mrs. Motherly. 

lExit Lady Wronghead witA Mrs, Motherly. 

Sir Fran, Very fine 1 so here I man fast, til] I am 
almost famished, for the good of my country, while 
madam is laying me out an hundred pound a- day in 
lace as fine as a cobweb, for the honour ot my fa- 
mily 1 Ods flesh I things had need go well at this 
rate! - 

*S^u. Rich* Nay, nay— come, feyihcr. 

[Exeunt Sir ¥mii, and'Squ, Rich. 

Enter Mrs, Motherly. 
Moth, Madam, my lady desires you and the count 
will please to come and assist her fancy in some of 
the new laces. 

L 
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Count Bos. We'll wait upon her— - 

[£jcii Mrs. Motherly. 

Jenny, So, I told you how it was 1 you see she 
cann't bear to leave us together. 

Count Bos, No matter, my dear : you know she 
has ask'd me to stay supper : so when your papa and 
she are a- bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the house 
again; then you may steal into her chamber, and 
we'll have a pretty sneaker of punch together. 

Myr. Ay, ay, madaiti, you may command me in 
any thing. 

Jenny, Well, that will be pure I 

Count Bos, But you had best go to her al(me, my 
life : it will look better if I come afier you. 

Jtnny, Ay, so it will : and to-morrow you know 
at the masquerade : And then!-— ^ 

"SONG. 

<* Ohf PU have a husband 1 ay^ marry \ 

«< F(yr why should i longer tarry ^ 

« For why should I longer tarry y 

. <* Than other brish girls have done? 

** For if I stay 'till J grow grey, 

** theyHl call me old maid^ and fusty old jade', 

** So Vll no longer tarry ; 
** But ril have a husband^ ay^ marry ^ 

•< If money can buy me one, 

•* My mother f she saySf I'm too coming', 
•* And still in my ears she is drumming, 
** And still in my ears she is drumming^ 
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^* Tkat 1 such vain thoughts shou'd shun, 
** My sisters they cry^ oh^fy! and, oh,Jyl 
** But yet I can see, thty*re as coming as me} 
" So let me have husbands in plenty : 
^* rd rather have twenty times ttoenty^ 
<< Than die an old maid undone,^* [Exit. 

Myr, So, sir, am not I very commode to you ? 

Count Bos. Well, child, and don't you find your 
account in it ? Did I not tell you we might still be of 
use to one another ? 

Myr. Well, but how stands your affair with miss 
in the main ? 

Count Bas. Oh, she's mad for the masquerade I It 
drives like a nail ; we want nothing now but a par- 
son to clinch it. Did not your aunt say she could 
get one at a short warning \ 

Myr, Yes, yes, my Lord Townly's chaplain is her 
cousin, you know ; he'll do your business and mine, 
at the same time. 

Count Bas, Oh, it*s true ! but where shall we ap« 
point him ? 

Myr, Why, you know my Lady Townly's house is 
always open to the masks upon a ball-night, before 
they go to the Hay- market. 

Count Bas, Good. 

Myr, Now the do6lor purposes we should all come 
thither in our habits, and when the rooms are full, 
we may steal up into his chamber, he says, and there 

Lij 


Sl5 THS frovok'd RurVAND. A3 If^. 

crack'"*— he*ll' give us ail canonical commission 
to go to- bed together. 

Count Bds. Admirable 1 Well, the devil fetch me, 
if I shall not be heartily glad, to see thee well settled| 
child. 

Afyr* And ma'y the black gentleman tuck me under 
his arm at the same time, if I shall not think myself 
obliged to you as long as I live. 

Count Bos. One kiss for old acquaintance sake-^-^ 
Pgad I shall want to be busy again. 

Afyr, Oh, you'll have one shortly will find you enu 
ployment: but I must run to my 'squire. 

Count Bos, And I to the ladies— —>so your humblQ 
servant, sweet Mrs. Wronghead. 

Myr* Yours, as in duty bound, most noble Count 
Basset. [£xiV. Myr» 

Count Bos. Why, ay I count ! That title has been 
of some use to me indeed ; not that I have any more 
pretence to it than I have to a blue ribband. Yet, 
I have made a pretty considerable figure in life with 
it. I have lolled in my own chariot, dealt at assem« 
blies, dined with ambassadors, and made one at quado» 
rillc with the first women of quality— But — tempord 
»mten/Br^—— since that damn'd squadron at White's 
have left me out of their last secret, I am reduced to 
trade upon my own stock of industry, and make my 
last push upon a wife. If my card comes \\y right 
(which, I think, cannot fail) I shall once more cut a 
figure, and cock my hat in the face of the best of" 
them: for since our modern men of fortune 9X^ 
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grown wise enough to be sharpers, I think sharpers 
are fools that don't take up the airs of men of 
quality. [Exit. 
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ACTF. SCENE I. 

Lord T<mmly*s Houst*^ ** Enter Manl^ and Lady 

J Grace. 

'* Manly m " 
''Tmerb's something, madam, hangs upon your 
« mind, to-day : is it unfit to trust me with it ? 

** Lady G. Since you will know — my sister, then— 
" unhappy woman I 
"Jlfo». What of her? 
<< Lady G, I fear is on the brink of ruin. 
•* Man. I am sorry for it— What has happened ? 
** Lady G. Nothing so very new ; but the continual 
*' repetition of it, at last has raised my brother to an 
*' intemperance that I tremble at. 
•* Man. Have they had any words upon it ? 
** Lady G. He has not seen her since yesterday, 
** Man, What ! not at home all night ? 
** Lady G. About five this morning, in she came ) 
^* but with such looks, and such an equipage of mis* 
" fortunes at her heels— What can become of her? 
** Man. Has not my lord seen her, say you ? 
** Lady G. No ; he changed his bed last night—— 
•* I sat with him alone till twelve, in expectation of 
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<< her : but when the clock struck, he started from 
*< his chair, artd grew incensed to that degree, thit 
** had I not, almost on my knees, dissuaded him^ 
<< he had ordered thedoors, that instant, to have 
^< been locked against her. 

** Man. How terrible is his situation 1 when the 
*< most justifiable severities he can use against her 
« are liable to be the mirth of all the dissolute card* 
•< tables in town, 

<< Lady G, 'Tis that, I know, has made him bear 
« so long : but you that feel for him, Mr. Manly, 
<< will assist him to support his honour, and, if pos* 
*< sible, presenre his quiet ; therefore I beg you don't 
** leave the house, till one or both of them can be 
«• wrought to better temper. 

« Man. How amiable is thi& concern in you! 

<< Lady G, For Heaven's sake, don't mind mej but 
<< thing on something to preserve us all. 

<< Man. I shall not take the merit of obeyitig your 
M commands, madam, to serve my lord — But, pray,- 
<< madam, let me into all that has past since yesternight. 

« Lady (?. When my intrcaties had prevailed upon 
** my lord, not to make a story for the town, by so 
« public a violence, as shutting her at once out 
<* of his doors, he ordered an apartment next to my j 
•* lady's to be made ready for him— While that 
<< was doing, I tried, by all the little arts I was mis*. 
** tress of, to amuse him into temper i in short, a si- 
« lent grief wa$ al) I could reduce him to-*On this, 
<< we took our leaves, and parted to our repose : what 
« his waS| I imagine by my own; for I ne'er closed 
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« my cytt. About five, as I told you, I heas^ my lady 

"at the door; so I slipped on a gown, and sat al-^ 

*< most an hour with her in her own chamber. 
<< l&an. What said she, when she did not find my 

<* lord there \ 
<< Lady G, Oh I so far from being shocked or 

*f alarmed at it, that she blessed the occasion ; and 
** said that, in her condition, the chat of a female 
<« friend was far preferable to the best husband's 
** company in the world. 

<< Man, Where has she spirits to support so much 
<* insensibility ? 

** Lady G, Nay, *tis incredible ; for though she had 
*' lost every shilling she had in the world, and stretched 
** her credit even to bifeaking, she rallied her own 
** follies with such vivacity, and painted the penance 
*^ she knows she must undergo for them in such ri- 
<< diculous lights, thiat had not my concern for a bro* 
** ther been too strong for her wit, she had almost. 
** disarmed my anger. 

** Man, Her mind may have another cast by this 
^' time : the most flagrant dispositions have their 
'* hours of anguish, which their pride conceals from 
'* company. But pray, madam, how could she avoid 
** coming down to dine ? 

" Lady G. Oh! she took care of that before she 
** went to bed, by ordering her woman, whenever she 
** was asked for, to say she was not well. 

** Man. You have seen her since she was up, I pre- 
*' sumc ? 
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« Lady G. Up ! I question whether she be awake 
"yet. 

*< Mali, Terrible ! what a figure does she make 
*< now ! That nature should throw away so much 
" beauty upon a creature, to make such a slatternly 
** use of it I 

**LadyG, Oh, fie! there is not a more elegant 
*< beauty in town, when she is dressed. 

«« Man, In my eye, madam, she that's early dressed 
*< has ten times her elegance. 

" Lady G. But she won't be long now, I believt; ; 
« for I think I see her chocolate going up Mrs. 
"Trusty a- hem! 

« Mrs. Trusty comsto the door, 

" Man. [Aside,"] Five o'clock in the afternoon for 
" a lady of quality's breakfast is an elegant hour 
" indeed ! which, to shew her more polite way of 
*• living too, I presume she eats in her bed. 

** Lady G, [To Mrs, Trusty.] And when she is up, 
«< I would be glad she would let me come to her toi« 
<( let That's all, Mrs. Trusty. 

•* Trusty, 1 will be sure to let her ladyship know, 
<« madam. [Exit, 

" Enter a Servant, 

*< Serv, Sir Francis Wronghead, sir, desires to 
<* speak with you. 

« Man, He comes unseasonably— What shall I 
« do with }iim i 
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** Lady C Oh^ see him, by all means I we shall 
<* have time enough j in the mean while, I'll step in 
"and have an eye upon my brother. Nay, don't 
<* liiind rae — you have busines s 

** Man, You must be obeyed- 


" [Retreating, wkUe Lady Grsicegoes out. 
" Desire Sir Francis to walk in — [Exit Servant.'] I 
** suppose, by this time, his wise worship begins to 
** find that the balance of his journey to London is 
** on the wrong side," 

Enter Sir Francis Wrongheait. 

Sir Francis, your servant. How came I by the fo* 
vour of this extraordinary visit } 

Sir Fran. Ah, cousin I 

Man. Why that sorrowful face, man ? 

Sir Fran. I have no friend alive but you— — 

Man. I am sorry for that — But what*8 the matter ? 

Sir Fran. I have played the fool by this journey, t 
see now — -for my bitter wife 

Man.- What of her ? 

Sir Fran. Is playing the devil. 

Man. Why, truly, that's a part that most of youi* 
fine ladies begin with, as soon as they get to London. 

Sir Fran, If I'm a living man, cousin, she ha» 
made away whh above two hundred and fifty pounds 
since yesterday morning. 

Man* Ha ! I see a good housewi^ will do a gres^t 
deal of work in ^ little time. 
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Sir Fran, Work, do they call it ? Fine work, in- 
deed 1 

Man. Well, but how do you mean made away with 
it ? What, she has laid it out, may be ^but I sup- 
pose you have an account of it. 

Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have had the account, indeed ; 
but I mun needs say, it's a very sorry one. 

Man. Pray, let's hear ? 

Sir Fran. Why, first I let her have an hundred and 
fifty, to get things handsome about her, to let the 
world see that I was somebody ; and I thought that 
sum was very genteel. 

Man. Indeed I think so ; and in the country might 
have served her a twelvemonth. 

Sir Fran. Why, so it might but here, in this 

fine town, forspoth, it could not get through four- 
and- twenty hours — for in half that time it was all 
squandered away in bawbles, and new-fashioned 
trumpery. 

Man, Oh 1 for ladies in London, Sir Francis, all 
this might be necessary. 

Sir Fran. Noa, there's the plague on't ; the devil 
o' one useful thing do I see for it, but two pair of 
laced shoes, and those stond me in three pounds three 
shillings a pair, too. 

Man. Dear sir, this is nothing I Why we have city 
wives here, that while their good man is selling three 
pennyworth of sugar, will give you twenty pounds 
for a short apron. 
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Sir Fran* Mercy on us, what a mortal poor devil 
is a husband ! 

Man, Well, but I hope you have nothing else to 
complain of. 

Sir Fran. Ah, wcfuld I could say so tool— but 
there's another hundred behind yet, that goes more 
to my heart than all that went before it. 

Man^ And how might that be disposed of } 

Sir Fran. Troth, 1 am almost ashamed to tell you. 

Man, Out with it. 

Sir Fran, Why, she has been at an assembly. 

Man, What, since I saw you I I thought you had 
all supped at home last night. 

Sir Fran, Why, so we did and all as merry as 

grigs— -—l 'cod, my heart was so open, that I tossed 
another hundred into her apron, to go out early this 
morning with-— —But the cloth was no sooner taken 
away, than in comes my Lady Townly here, (who, 
between you and I — mum — has had the devil to pay 
yonder) with another rantipole dame of quality, and 
out they must have her, they said, to introduce her 

at my Lady Noble's assembly, forsooth A few 

words, you may be sure, nuide the bargain— ——so, 
bawnce! and away they drive, as if the devil had 
got into the coach-box — —so, about four or five in 
the morning — home comes madam, with her eyes a 
foot deep in her head— und my poor hundred pounds 
left behind her at the hazard-table. 

idan. All lost at dice I 
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Sir Fran. Every shilling— ^iinong a parcel of jMg- 
tail puppies, and pale-foced women of quality. 

Man. Bat pray. Sir Francis, how came you^ after 
you found her so ill an housewife of one sifm, so sooa 
to trust her with another ? 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, I mun say that was partly 
my own fault ; for if I had not been a blab of my 
tongue, I believe that last hundred might have been 
saved* 
Man. How so ? 

Sir Fran. Why, like an owl as I was, out of good- 
will, forsooth, partly to keep her in humour, I must 
needs tell her of the thousand pounds a-year I had 
just got the promise ofr— I'cod^ she lays her claws 
upon it that moment— said it was all owing to her ad- 
vice, and truly she would have her share on't. 
Man. What, before you had it yourself? 
Sir Fran. Why, ay, that's what I told her— My 
dear, said f , mayhap I mayn't receive the first quar- 
ter on't this half year. 

Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great 

deal of patience, and I really feel compassion for you* 

Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, cousin; fori 

don't see that my wife's goodness is a bit the better 

for bringing to London. 

Man. If you remember, I gave you a hint of it. 

Sir Fran. Why, ay, it's true, you did so: but the 

devil himself could not have believed she would havo] 

rid post to him. 
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Urn* Sir, if you stay but a fortnight in this town, 
you will every day see hundreds as fast upon the gaU 
lop as she is* 

Sir From. Ah, this London is a base place indeed t 
•— Waunds, if things should happen to go wrong with 
me at Westminster, at this ratei how the devil shall 
I keep out «f a jail } 

Man, Why, truly, there seems to me but one way 
to avoid it. 

Sir. Iran, Ah, would you could tell me that, 
cousin I 

Man^ The way lies plain before you, sir ; the same 
road that brought you hither, will carry you safe 
home again. 

Sir Fran, Ods-flesh, cousin ! what I and leave a 
thousand pounds a-year behind me i 

Man, Pooh, pooh I leave any thing behiud you, 
but y«ur f^imily, and you are a saver by it. 

Sir Fran, Ay, but consider, cousin, what a scurvy 
figure shall I make in the country, if I come dawn 
withawt it. 

Man, You will make a much more lamentable figure 
in a jail without it. 

Sir Fran, Mayhap 'at yow hav« no great opinion 
of it then, cousin^ 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the service of a real 
friend^ I must speedc very plainly to you : you don*t 
yet see half the ruin that's before you. 

<S»r Fran, Good-lack I how may you mean, cousin f 

^to. In 4>»e W0Fd| yeur whole aflairs -stand thus 

M 
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——In a week you'll lose your scat at Westminster: 
in a fortnight my lady will run you into jail, by keep- 
ing the best company-— In four-and-twenty hours 
your daughter will run away with a sharper, because 
she han't been used to better company: and your son 
will steal into marriage with a cast mistress, because 
he has not been used to any company at all. 

Sir Fran. V th' name o* goodness, why should you 
think all this } 

Man* Because I have proof of it ; in short, I know 
so much of their secrets, that if all this is not pre* 
vented to-night, it will be out of your power to do it 
to-morrow morning. 

Sir Fran* Mercy upon us I you frighten me— 
^ Well, sir, I will be governed by you : but what am I 

to do in this case ? 

hian. I have not time here to give you proper in* 
stru6l:ions ; but about eight this evening 1*11 call at 
your lodgings, and there you shall have full con- 
viftion how much I have it at heart to serve you. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv* Sir, my lord desires to speak with you* 

Mant I'll wait upon him. 

Sir Fran. Well, then, I'll go strait home, naw* 

Man* At eight depend upon me. 

Sir Fran, Ah, dear cousin 1 I shall be bound to 
you as long as I live. Mercy deliver us, what a ter* 
rible journey have I made on't. [Exeunt severally* 
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SCENE IF. 


opens to a Dressing-room ; Lady Town ly, as just vp^ 
walks to her Toilet^ leaning on Mrs, Trusty. 

Trust, Dear madam, what should make your lady^ 
ship so out of Order \ 

Lady T, How is it possible to be well, where one is 
killed for want of sleep } 

Trust, Dear me ! it was so long before you rung, 
madam, I was in hopes your ladyship had been finely 
composed. 

Lady T. Composed ! why I have lain in an inn 
here ; this house is worse than an inn with ten stage- 
coaches : what between my lord's impertinent people 
of business in a morning, and the intolerable thick 
shoes of footmen at noon, one has not a wink all 
night. 

Trust. Indeed, madam, it's a great- pity my lord 
cann't be persuaded into the hours of people of qua- 
lity — ^though I must say that, madam, your ladyship 
Is certainly the best matrimonial manager in town. 

Lady T, Oh, you are quite mistaken. Trusty I I 
znanage very ill ; for, notwithstanding all the power 
I have, by never being over- fond of my lord — yet I 
wrant money infinitely oftener than he is willing to 
^ve it me. 

trusty. Ah I if his lordship could but be brought 

Mij 
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to play himself, madam, then he might feel what it 
is to want money. 

Lady T. Oh, don't talk of it I do you know that I 
am untione, Trusty i 

Trusty. Mercy fbrbid, madam ! 

Lady 71 Broke, ruined, plundered !—— stripped, 
^ven to a confiscation of my last guinea I 

Trusty, You don't tell me so, madam i 

LadyT. And where to raise ten pound in the 
world— What is to be done. Trusty ? 

Trusty, Truly, I wish I were wise enough to tell 
you, madam : but may be your ladyship may have a 
run of better fortune upon some of the good com- 
pany that comes here to-night. 

Lady T, But I have not a single guinea to try my 
fortune. 

Trusty, Ha ! that's a bad business indeed, madam— 
Adad, I have a thought in my head, madam, if it is 
not too late 

Lady T, Out with it quickly, then, I beseech thee. 

Trusty, Has not the steward something of fifty 
pounds, madam, that you left in his hands to pay 
somebody about this time ? 

Lady T, Oh, ay ; I had forgot — 'twas to — a — ^what's 
his filthy name ? 

Thtsty, Now I remember, madam, 'twas to Mn 
Lutestring, your old mercer, that your ladyship 
turned off about a year ago, because he would trust 
you no longer. 

Lady t> The very wretch I If he has not paid it^ 


ASK TRS ntOVOR^D HTtSfiAND* t^g 

run quickly, dear Trusty, and bid him bring it hi- 
ther immediately — lExit Trusty,'] Well, sure mortal 
woman never had such fortune f five, five and nine, 
against poor seven for ever— No, after that horrid 
bar of my chance, that Lady Wronghead's fatal red 
fist upon the table, I saw it was impossible ever to 

win another stoke Sit up all night ; lose all one's 

money ; dream of winning thousands ; wake without 
a shilling; and then - How like a hag I look!— 

In short — the pleasures of life are not worth this dis- 
order. If it were not for shame, now, I could al- 
most thinic Lady Grace's sober scheme not quite so 
ridiculous If my wise lord could but hold his 

tongue for a week, 'tis odds but I should hate the 

town in a fortnight But I will not be driven out 

of it, that's positive. 

Trusty returns. 

Trusty. Oh, madam, there's no bearing of it! Mr. 
Lutestring was just let in at the door, as I came to 
the stair foot ; and the steward is now adlually pay- 
ing him the money in the hall. 

Lady T, Run to the stair-case head again — and 
scream to him, that I must speak with him this \n- 
**ant. [Trusty runs out and sptaks. 

Trusty. Mr. Poundage— —a-hem I Mr. Poundage, 
« word with you quickly. \Without. 

Pound. [Within.] I'll come to you presently. 

{without. 
Miij 


Trusty* Presently won*t dO| man^ you must coim 
this minute* \WitkoiU* 

Pound, I am but just paying a little money here. 

[Witkm. 

Trusty, Cods my life, paying moaey 1 Is ths man 
distracted ? Come here, 1 tell you, to my lady this 
moment, quick 1 \WiduuU 

Trusty returns. 

Lady T Will the monster come or no ?■ 

Trusty, YeSy I hear him now, madam ; he is hob* 
bling up as fast as he can. 

Lady T, Don't let him come in— for lie will keep 
such a babbling about his accounts — my brain is not 
able to bear him. 

[Poundage conns to the door^ mtk a money^Bag m 
Ais hand. 

Trusty, Oh, it's well you are come, sir I wherc's 
the fifty pounds ? 

Pound. Why, here it is j if you had not been in 
such haste, I should have paid it by this time*— the 
man's now writing a receipt, below, for it. 

Trusty, No matter j my lady says you must not pay 
him with that money 1 there's not enough, it seems ^ 
there's a pistole, and a guinea, that is not good, in it 
—besides, there is a mistake in the account too — 
[Twiickes the hag from him.'\ $ut she is not at leisure 
to examine it now ; so you must bid Mr. What-d'ye* 
calUum call another time. 

Lady 21 What is all that noise there 7 
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Fouid. Why, and it please your ladyihipr— — 
Lady 71 Pr'ytface, don't plague me now ; but do 
as you were ordered. 
PouiuL Nay, what your ladyship pleases, madam—- 

[Exit Pounds^^ 

Tnaty, There they are, madam—- [PMrri tAe tiumey 

out of the ^4^.]-*-The pretty things-— were so near 

jEilIing into a nasty tradesman's hand. I protest it 

made me tremble for them — I fancy your ladyship 

had as good give me that bad guinea, for ludc's sake 

— ^-thank you, madam. [Takes a guinea* 

Lady T. Why, I did not bid you take it. 

Trusty, No ; but your ladyship looked as if you 

were just going to bid me ; and so I was willing to 

save you the trouble of speaking, madam. 

Lady T, Well, thou hast deserved it ; and so, for 
onc e but hark I don't I hear the man making a 
Boise yonder ? Though, I think, now, we may com^^ 
pound for a little of his ill humour " ' 
Trusty. Til listen. 

Lady T, Pr'ythee do. [Trusty goes to the deor. 

Trusty, Ay, they are at it, madam — ^he's in a bitter 

passion with poor Poundage— —Bl«ss me I I believe 

l)e*ll beat hi m- M ercy on us, how the wretch 

swea»^t / 

Lady T, And a sober citizen too I that's a shame. 

Trusty. Hat I think all's aknt of a sudden— may 

be the porter has knocked him down— I'll step^and 

[Exit Trusty. 
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Lady T, These trades- people are the troublesomest 
creatures 1 No words will satisfy them. 

[Trusty returns. 

Trusty, Ohy madam 1 undone, undone 1 My lord 
has just bolted out upon the man, and is hearing all 

his pitiful story over If your ladyship pleases to 

come hither, you may hear him yourself. 

Lady T, «No matter ; it will come round presently : 
I shall have it from my lord, without losing a word 
by the way, I'll warrant you. 

Trusty. Oh, lud, madam 1 here's my lord just com* 
ing in. 

Lady T. Do you get out of the way, then. [£xzV 
Trusty.] I am afraid I want spirits j but he will soon 
give 'em me. 

Enter Lord Town LY, 

Lord 71 How comes it, madam, that a tradesman 
dares be clamorous in my house, for money due to 
him from you } 

Lady 7*. You don't expe£l, my lord, that I should 
answer for other people's impertinence. 

Lord T. I expert, madam, you should answer for 
your own extravagancies, that are the occasion of it— - 
I thought I had .given you money three months ago^/'^^ 
to satisfy all these sort of people. 

Lady T. Yes; but you see they never are to be sa«-{^ 
tisfied. 

Lord T, Nor am I, madam, longer to be abuse^ Q 
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thus; what's become of the last five hundred I gave 
yo\x} 

LadyT. Gone* 

Lord T. Gone I what way, madam ? 
l4ufy T. Half the town over, I belkve, by this 
time. 

Lord T, 'Tia well ; I see ruin will make no iagrpres*^ 
sion, till it falls upon you. 

Lady T. In short, my lord, if money is always tht 
subjcft of our cotiversation, I shall make you no an* 
swer. 

Lord T. Madam, madam, I wil! be heard, and 
make you answer. 

Lady T. Make me 1 Then I must tell you, my 
lord, this is a language I have not been used to, and 
I won't bear it. 

Lord T, Come, come, madam, you shall bear a 
great deal more, before I part with you. 

iMdy T, My lord, if you insult me, you will have 
15 much to bear on your side, I can assure you. 

Lerd T» Pooh ! your spirit grows ridiculous ■ ■■! m 
you have neither honour, worth, or innocence to 
Support it. 

Lady T, You'll find, at least, I have resentment ; 
lad do you look well to the provocation. 

Lord T, After those you have given me, madam^ 
*t]s almost infamous to talk with you. 

Lady T. I scorn your imputation, and your menaces. 

The narrowness of your heart's your monitor; 'tis 

mere, there, my lordj you are wounded : you have 
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less to complain of than many husband's of an equal 
rank to you. 

LordT, Death, madam! do you presume upon 
your corporal merit, that your person's less tainted 
that your mind ? Is it there, there alone, an honest 
husband can be injured ? Have you not every other 
vice that can debase your birth, or stain the heart of 
woman ? Is not your health, your beauty, husband^ 
fortune, family disclaimed, for nights consumed in 
riot and extravagance ? The wanton does no more ; 
if she conceals her shame, does less : and sure the 
dissolute avowed, as sorely wrongs my honour and my 
quiet. . « 

Lady T. I see, my lord, what sort of wife might 
please you. ' 

Lord T, Ungrateful woman ! could you have seen 
yourself, you in yourself had seen her— I am amazed 
our legislature has left no precedent of a divorce, for 
this more visible injury, this adultery of the mind, as 
well as that of the person I When a woman's whole 
heart is alienated to pleasures I have no share in, 
what is it to me, whether a black ace, or a powdered 
coxcomb has possession of it. 

Lady 71 If you have not found it yet, my lord, 
this is not the way to get possession of mine, depend 
upon it. ^ 

Lord T, That, madam, I have long despaired of? 
and since our happiness cannot be mutual, 'tis fit that 
with our hearts, our persons too should separate.— 
This house you sleep no more jn : though 'your con<- 
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tent might grossly feed upon the dishonour of a hus- 
band ; yet my desires would starve upon the features 
of a wife. 

Lady T. Your style, my lord, is much of the same 
delicacy with your sentiments of honour. 

Lard T, Madam, madam, this is no time for com- 
pliments— 1 have done with you. 

Lady T, If we had never met, my lord, I had not 
broke my heart for it : but have a care $ I may not, 
perhaps, be so easily recalled as you may imagine. 

LordT. Recalled I ^Whose there ? 

Enter Servants 

Desire my sister and Mr. Manly to walk up. 

\^ExitServ. 

Lady T, My lord, you may proceed as you please ; 
but pray, what indiscretions have I committed, that 
are not daily practised by a hundred other women of 
quality ? 

Lard T. *Tis not the number of ill wives, madam^ 
that makes the patience of a husband less contemp- 
tible : and though a bad one may be the best man*s 
lot, yet he'll make a better figure in the world, that 
keeps his misfortunes out of doors, than he that tamel/ 
keeps them within. 

Lady T, I don't know what figure you may make, 
my lord ; but I shall have no reason to be ashamed 
of mine, in whatever company I may meet you. 

Lard T. Be sparing of your spirit, madam 5 you'll 
need it to support you. 
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Enter Lady Grace ^^f Manly. 

Mr. Manly, I have an a6t of friendship to beg of 
yoUf which wants more apologies than words can make 
for it. 

Man, Then pray make noae, my lord, that I may 
have the greater merit in obliging you* 

lard T. Sister, I have the same excuse to intreat of 
you* too. 

Lady (r. To your request, I beg, my lord. 

Lord 71 Thus then As you both were present 

at my ill-considered marriage, I now desire you each 
l^>will be a witness of my determined separation 
I know, sir, your good-nature, and my sister's, must 
be shocked at the office I impose on you ; but as I 
don^t ask your justification of my cause, so I hope 
you are consciou s - that an ill woman cann't re« 

proach you« if you are silent, on her side. 

Man. My lord, I never thought, till now, it could 
be difficult to oblige you. 

Lady G, [Aside,'] Heavens, how I tremble I 

LordT. For you, my Lady Townly, I need not 
here repeat the provocations of my parting with you-— 
the world, I fear, is too well informed of the m 
For the good lord, your dead father's sake, I will 
still support you as his daughter— —As Lord Town- 
ly 's wife, you have had every th^ng a fond husband 
could bestow, and (to our mutual shame I speak it) 
more than happy wives desire— —But those indul- 
gences must end \ state, equipage, and splendor, but 
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ill becomes the vices that misuse them-— ^The de* 
cent necessaries of life shall be supplied— ~»but not 
one article to luxury ; not even the coach that waits 
to carry you horn hence shall you ever use again* 
Your tender aunt, my Lady Lovemore, with tears, 
tills morning, has consented to receive you ; where, 
if time, and your condition, .brings you to a due re- 
fiedtion, your allowance shall be increased— -but if 
you are still lavish of your little, or pine for past li- 
centious pleasures, that little shall be less : nor will 
I call that soul loy friend that names you in my hear- 

Lady G, My heart bleeds for her. . [Aside. 

Lord T, Oh, Manly, look, there I turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witness to my growing love. 
There was a time, when I believed that form inca- 
pable of vice or of decay ; there I proposed the part- 
ner of an easy home ; there I, for ever, hoped to findt 
a cheerful companion, an agreeable intimate, a faith-J 
fill friend, a useful help-mate, and a tender mother \ 
•^^-but, oh, how bitter now the disappointment I 

Man. The world is different in its sense of happi- 
ness ; ofiended as you are^ I know you will still be 
just. 

Lord T. Fear me not. 

Man, This last reproach, I see, has struck her. 

[/iside^ 

Lard T, No, let me not (though I this moment cast 

^ from my jicart for ever) let me not Urge her pu- 

N 
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nishment beyond her crimes 1 know the world 

is fond of any tale that feeds its appetite of scandal: 
and as I am conscious severities of tliis kind seldom 
fail of imputations too gross to mention, I here, before 
you both, acquit her of the least suspicion raised' 
against the honour of my bed. Therefore, when 
abroad her conduct may be questioned, do her fame 
that justice. 

Lady 71 Oh, sister \ [Turns to Lady Grace, toeepisg. 

Lord T. When I am spoken of, where without fa- 
vour this a6lion may be canvassed, relate but half my 
provocations, and give me up to censure. [Going, 

Lady T. Support me I save me 1 hide me from the 
world I [Falling on Lady Grace's neck. 

LordT, [Retuming,] — I had forgot me — You have 
no share in my resentment, therefore, as you have 
lived in friendship with her, your parting may admit 
of gentler terms than suit the honour of an injured 
husband. [Ojfers io go out. 

Man. [Interposing,'] My lord, you must not, shall 
not leave her thus 1 One moment's stay can do your 
cause no wrong 1 If looks can speak the anguish of 
her heart, 1*11 answer with my life, there's something 
labouring in her mind, that would you bear the hear- 
ing, might deserve it. 

Lord T. Consider t since we no more can meet, 
press not my staying to insult her. 

Lady T, Yet stay, my lord— the little I would say 
will not deserve an insult ; and, undeserved, I know 
your natuie gives it not* But as you've called in 
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friendsi to witness your resentmenty let them be equal 
hearers of my last reply. 

Lord T, I sha'n't refuse you that, madam be it 

so. 

Lady T. My lord, you ever have complain 'd I 
wanted love ; but as you kindly have allowed I never 
gave it to another ; so, when you hear the story of my 
heart, though you may still complain, you will not 
wonder at my coldness. 
LadyG. This promises a reverse of temper. [Apart. 
Man. This, my lord, you are concerned to hear. 
Lord T, Proceed, I am attentive. 
Lady T, Before I was your bride, my lord, the flat- 
tering world had talked me into beauty ; which, at 
my glass, my youthful vanity confirmed. Wild with 
that fame, I thought mankind my slaves, I triumphed 
over hearts, while all my pleasure was their pain : 
yet was my own so equally insensible to all, that when 
a father*s iirm commands enjoined me to make choice 
of one, I even there declined the liberty he gave, and 
to his own eleflion yielded up my youth— —his tc^p- 

der care, my lord, diredled him to you Our 

hands were joined I But still my heart was wedded to 
its folly I My ojily joy was power, command, society, 
profuseness, and to lead in pleasures 1 The husband*s 
right to rule I thought a yulgar law, which only the 
deformed or meanly •'Spirited obeyed I I knew no di- 
r^^ors, but my passions ; no master, but my will I 
Even you, my lord, some time o'ercome by love, was 

N ij 


._rt. 
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was pleased with roy delights; nor, then, foresaw this 
mad misuse of your indulgence- ^And, though I 
call myself ungrateful, while I own it, yet, as a truth 
it cannot be denied that kind indulgence has un- 
done me ; it added strength to my habitual failings, 
and in a heart thus warm, in wild unthinking life, no 
wonder if the gentler sense of love was lost. 

Lord T, Oh, Manly ! where has this creature's 
heart been buried ? \^Apart* 

Man* If yet recoverabl e How vast the trea- 

sure I [Jpart. 

Lady T. What I have said, my lord, is not ray ex- 
cuse, but my confession ; my errors (give 'em, if you 
please, a harder name) cannot be defended! Not 
What's in its nature wrong, no words can palliate, no 
plea can alter ! What then remains in my condition, 
but resignation to your pleasure ? Time only can 
convince you of my future conduft : therefore, "till I 
have lived an objeft of forgiveness, I dare not hope 

for pardon- The penance of a lonely contrite life 

were little to the innocent; but to have deserved this 
separation, will strow perpetual thorns upon my pil- 
low. 

Lady G, Oh| happy, heavenly hearing ! 

LadyT. Sister, farewell! [Kissing Aer,] Your vir- 
tue needs no warning from the shame that falls on 
me: but when you think I have atoned my follies 
past — ^persuade your injured brother to forgive them. 

LordT. No, madam! Your errors thus renounced, 
iliis instant are forgotten 1 So deep^ so due « sense of 
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them, has made you, what my Utmost wishes formed, 
and all my heart has sighed for. 

Lady T, ITurning to Lady Grace.] How odious does 
this goodness make me 1 . 

Lady G, How amiable your thinking so I 

Lord T* Long parted friends, that pass through 
easy voyages of life, receive but common gladness in 
their meeting : but from a shipwreck saved, we 
mingle tears with our embraces I 

[Em6racing Lady Townly. 

Lady T. What words! what love I what duty can 
repay such obligations 1 

Lord ST. Preserve but this desire to please, your 
power is endless. 

Lady T, Oh !— 'till this moment, never did I know, 
my lord, I had a heart to give you. 

Lord ST. By Heaven t this yielding hand, when first 
it gave you to my wishes, presented not a treasure 
more desirable I Oh, Manly! sister! as you have 
often shared in my disquiet, partake of my felicity ! 
my new-born joy I see here the bride of my desires ! 
This may be called my wedding-day. 

Lady G. Sister, (for now, methinks, that name is 
dearer to my heart than ever) let me congratulate the 
happiness that opens to you. 

Man. Long, long, and mutual may it flow 

Lord T. To make our happiness complete, my dear, 
join here with me to give a hand, that amply will re- 
pay the obligation. 

Ntmt 
"J 
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, Litdy T. Sister, a dfty like thi& ■ ■■ 

Lady G, Admits of no excuse against the^ general 
joy. {Gwts ker hand i0 MsLti\y, 

Man, A joy like mine 'despairs of words tt 

speak it. 

Lord T. Ohy Manly, how the name of friend eiv- 
dears the brother! lEmSractng Mm, 

Man, Your words, my lord, will warm me to de- 
serve them. 

Enter a Servant, 

Serv. My lord, the apartments are full of mas- 
queraders And some people of quality there de- 
sire to see your lordship and my lady. 

Lady T* I thought, my lord, your orders had for- 
bid their revelling i 

Lord T* No, my dear, Manly has desired their ad- 
mittance to-night, it seems, upon a particular occa- 
sion Say we will wait upon them instantly. 

[Exit Servant, 

Lady T, I shall be but ill company to them. 

Lord T, No matter: not to see them, would on a 
sudden be too particular. Lady Grace will assist you 
Co entertain them. 

Lady T. With her, my lord, I shall be always easy 
—7— Sister, to your unerring virtue I now commit 
die guidance of my future days 

Never the paths of pleasure more to treads 
But where your guarded innocence shall lead ; 
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, Fcf in tht marriage-state the world must own 
Divided happiness was never known* 
To make it mutual nature points the way^ 
Lit Ausiands govern i gentle wives o^ey. [Exeunt. 

■ ■ ■ fc 

'* Opening to another Apartment discovers a great num» 
^' ber of people in masquerade, tailing all together , and 
** plajfing upon one another* Lady Wronghead as a 
** shepherdess-, Jenny as a nun; the 'Squire as a run^ 
" ning footman ; and the Count in a domino. After 
'* some time Lord and Lady Townly, with Lady Grace* 
'^ enter to them unmasked, 

" Lord T, So ! here's a great deal of company. 

" Lady 71 A great many people, my lord, but no 

" company— as you'll find-; for here's one now 

" that seems to have a mind to entertain us. 

•* [/if Mask, after some affeded gesture, makes up to 
** Lady Townly. 

" Mask* Well, dear Lady Townly, sha'n't we sec 
*• you by- and -by? 

*' Lady T, I don't know you, madam. 

^ Mask, Don't you seriously i lln a squeaking tone, 

'« Lady T. Not I, indeed. 

" Mask, Well, that's charming ; but cann't you 
"guess? 

•* Lady T, Yes, I could guess wrong, I believe. 

" Mash, That's what I'd have you do. 

I 
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** Lady T. But, madaniy if i don*t know you at aU, 
•* is not that as well. 

** Mask, Ay, but you do know me. 

*< Lady T. Dear sister, take her off o* my hands; 
** there's no bearing this. [Jpart, 

«' Lady G. I fancy I know you, madam. 

« Mask. I fancy you don't ; what makes you think 
** you do ? 

«* iMdy G. Because I have heard you talk. 

<« Mask, Ay, but you don't know my voice, Vm 
** sure. 

" Lady G. There is something in your wit and hu- 
« mour, madam, so very much your own, it is im- 
*< possible you can be any body but my Lady Trifle. 

" Mask. [Unmasking,'] Dear Lady Grace ! thou art 
** a charming creature. 

*< Lady G. Is there nobody else we know here } 

" Mask. Oh dear, yes! I have found out fifty al- 
*• ready. 

" Lady G. Pray who are they } 

" Mask. Oh, charming company ! there's Lady 

" Ramble Lady Riot Lady Kill-care— Lady 

« Squander Lady Strip Lady Pawn and 

*' the Dutchess of Single Guinea. 

" Lord T. Is it not hard, my dear, that people of 
*' sense and probity are sometimes forced to seem 
** fond of such company ? [^Apart. 

«* Lady T. My lord it will always give me pain to 
V remember their acquaintance, but none to drop it 
*« immediately. [Apart. 
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'< Lai)/ G, But you have given us no account of 
** the VDcn, madam. Are they good for any thing ? 

<* Mask* Oh, yes» you must know, I always find out 
** them by their endeavours to find out me. 

<< Lady 6. Pray, who are they f 

** Mask. Why, for your men of tip-top wit and 
''pleasure^ about town, there's my Lord—- Bite — 
**Lord Archwag — Young Brazen- wit — Lord Tim- 
«« berdown — Lord Joint-life-^and — Lord Mortgage. 
<*Then for your pretty fellows only — there's Sir 
"Powder-Peacock — Lord Lapwing — Billy Magpie 
*<— Beau Frightful — Sir Paul Plaister- crown, and 
" the Marquis of Monkey- man. 

" lady G, Right 1 and these are the line gentlemen 
•' that never want elbow^^room at an assembly. 

*• MasA, The rest, I suppose, by their tawdry hired 
** habits, are tradesmen's wives, inns-of- court beaux, 
" Jews, and kept mistresses. 

** Lord T. An admirable colleilion I 

" Lady G, Well, of all our public diversions, I am 
*' amazed how this, that is so very expensive, and has 
" so little to shew for it, can draw so much company 
" together. 

** Lard T. Oh, if it were not expensive, the better 
*^ tort would not come into it : and because money 
'' can purchase a ticket, the common people scorn to 
•* be kept out of it. 

«« MasA. Right, my lord. Poor Lady Grace I laup- 
** pose you are under the same astonishment, that an 
** opera should draw so much good company. 
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** Lady G. Not at all, madam : its an easier matter 
** sure to gratify the ear, than the understanding. 
** But have you no notion, madam, of receiving plea- 
*' sure and profit at the same time i 

<< Mask, Oh, quite none I unless it be sometimes 
*' winning a great stake ; laying down a oo/(, sans 
*^ prtndre^ may come up, to the profitable pleasure you 
•* were speaking of. 

*< Lard T, You seem attentive, my dear \ [Jpart. 

** Lady T, I am, my lord ; and amazed at my own 
** follies, so strongly painted in another woman. 

[^AparU 

** Lady G. But see, my lord, we had best adjourn 
*' our debate, I believe, for here are some masks that 
** seem to have a mind to divert other people as well 
** as themselves. 

" Lord T, The least we can do is to give them i 
** clear stage then, 

**IA dance of masks here in various ckaraSers* 
** This was a favour extraordinary. 

<* £«^fr Manly. 

** Oh, Man!y, I thought we had lost. you. 

^< MeM. I ask pardon^ my lord ; but I have been 
*< obliged to look a little after my country family. 

<* Lord T, Well, pray, what have you done with 
" them > 

" Man. They arc all in tlic house here, among the 
** maskS| my lord ; if your lordship has curiosity 
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<* enough to step into a lower apartment, in three 
^ minutes 1*11 give you an ample account of them. 
" Lord 71 Ohy by all means : we'll wait upon you. 
'' [The scene skuts upon the masks to a smaUer 
apartment,^* 

Manly re-enters vtith SirFvLAVCiB Wronghbad. 

Sir Fran, Well, cousin, you have made my very 
bair stond on endl Waunds 1 if what you tell me be 
true, I'll stuff my whole family into a stage-coach, 
and trundle them into the country again on Monday 
morning. 

Man, Stick to that, sir, and we may yet find a way 
to redeem all. In the mean time, place yourself be- 
hind this screen, and for the truth of what I have told 
you, take the evidence of your own senses : but be 
fure you keep close till I give you the signal. 

Sir Fran* Sir, Til warrant you— —Ah, my Lady 1 
my Lady Wronghead I What a bitter business have 
you drawn me into. 

Man. Hush I to your post $ here comes one couple 
already. 

[Sir Francis retires behind the screen. Exit Manly. 

Enter Myktilla with 'S^ire Richard. 

*Squ. Rich. What, is this tlie do6tor's chamber ) 

Myr, Yes, yes, speak softly. 

^Squ, Rich. Well, but where is he ? 

Myr» HeMl be ready for us presently, but he says 
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Yet c^nn't do us the good turn without witnesses x so» 
when the count and your sister come, you know he 
and you may be fathers for one another. 

*%. Rkh. Well, well, tit for tat 1 ay, ay, that 
will be friendly. 

Myr* And see, here they come. 

Lnitr Count Basset, and Miss Jshny* 

Count Bas. So, so, here's your brother and hk bride, 
before us, my dear. 

Jenny. Well, I vow, my heart's at my mouth still t 
I thought I should never have got rid of mamma; 
but while she stood gaping upon the dance, I gave 
her the slip I Lawd, do but feel how it beats here* 

Count Bas. Oh, the pretty fluttererl I protest, my 
dear, you have put mine into the same pidpitatioat 

Jenny, Ay, say you so—^but let's see now—* 
Oh, ludl I vow it thumps purely— well, well, I see 
it will do, and so where's the parson f 

Count Bos. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be so good as 
to see if the dolor's ready for us. 

Myr, He only staid for you, sir : I'll fetch him im* 
mediately. [Exit, 

Jenny. Pray, sir, am not I to take place of mamma, 
when I'm a countess } 
Count BaS' No doubt on't, my dear. 
Jenny. Oh, lud I how her back will be up then, 
when she meets me at an assembly ; or you and I in 
our coach- and-six at Hyde- Park together! 


A3F, THE provok'o husbahd. 149 

Comt Bos, Ay, or when she hears the box-keepers 
at an opera^ call out— 'The Countess of Basset's ser- 
vants! 

Jem^. Welly I say it, that will be delicious 1 And 
theni mayhap, to have a fine gentleman, with A star 
and a what-d'ye-caU*utn ribbon, lead me to my Chair^ 
with his hat under his arm all the way I Hold up, 
says the chairman ; and so, says I, my lord, your 
humble servant. I suppose, madam, says he, we 
shall see you at my Lady Qjiadrille's ? Ay, ay, to 

be sure, my lord, says I ^So in swops me, with my 

hoop stufied up to my forehead ; and away they trot» 
swing! swangt with my tassels dangling, and my 
flambeaux blazing, and— — >Oh, it's a charming thing 
to be a woman of quality I 

Count Bas. Well 1 I see that, plainly, my dear, there's 
ne*er a dutchess of 'em all will become an equipage 
like you. 

Jemty* Well, well, do you find equipage, and I'll 
find airs, I warrant you* 

"SONG. 

<< IVAat though they atil m country lass, 
'* / reiul it pUiuUy in iuy glass, 
'< That for a dutchiss I might pass^ 

*^ Oh, could I see the day I 
** Would fortune but attend my cgU, 
** At parh, at play, at ring and hall, 
** Pd have the proudest ofthm all, 

** With a stand fy'''<lear the may. 

O 
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** Surrounded by a crowd ofbtauxy 

« With smart touptt&y and powdered clothes^ 

** At rivals I'd turn up my noit\ 

<^ OAf could I see the day I 
<^ rd dart such glances from these eyeSf 
<* Should make some lord or duhe my prize ^■ 
« And theUf oh, how rd tyrannize^ 

<< With a itand by clear the way^ 

** Oh, then for eo^ry new deHght, 

<< For equipage and diamonds bright, 

*< Quadrille, and plays, and baUs all night i • 

*< Ohy could I see the day I 
*^ Of love and joy I'd take myJiU^ 
*< The tedious hour's of life ta kill, 
J <* In exj'ry thing Pd have nty will, 

<« With a stand byi^-^^-^Uar the way.** 

■ *Squ. Rich, Troth! I think this masquerading^s the 
merriest game that ever I saw in my life I Thof' in 
my mind, and there were but a little wrestling, or 
cudgel-playing naw, it would help it hugely. But 
what a- rope makes the parson stay so ? 
Count Bas, Oh, here hp comes^ I believe* 

Enter Myrtilla, mth a Constable^ 

Const. Well, madam, pray which is the piatty that 
wants a spice of my office here I 
Myr. That's the igentleman. [Poinling to the County 
Count Bai* Hej^-dayl what, ill masqueradei do6tor^ 


iBV, THE PROVOK'D RUSSANd. f5t 

Omit, Do€lor 1 Sir, I believe you have mistaken 
your man : but if yon are called Count Basset, I have 
a billet-doux in my hand for you, that will set you 
right presently. 

Count Bas. What the devil's the meaning of all- 
this? . 

Const. Only my Lord Chief Justice's warrant against 
you for forgery^ sir^ 

Count Bos. Blood and thunder I 

Const. And so, sir, if you please to pull off your 
fool's frock there, PJl wait upon you to the next jus- 
tice of peace immediately. , 

Jainy. Oh, dear me, what's the matter ? [Trembling. 

Count Bas, Oh, nothing, only a masquerading fro- 
lic, my dear. ; 

'Squ, Rich, Oh, ho, is that all ? 

^ir Fran, No, sirrah I that is not all ? 
[Sir Francis coming softly behind the 'Squire^ knocks 
^im down zvitA his cane, 

m 

Enter Manly.. 

'*Squ.Rick. Oh, iawd! Oh, lawd! he has beaten 
my brains out. 

Man. Hold, hold. Sir Francis, have a little mercy 
upon my poor godson, pray sir. 

Sir Fran. Wounds, cousin, I ha'n't patience. 

Count -Bas, Manly I nay then I'm blown to the de- 
▼»*• ' I Aside. 

*Squ, Rick, Oh, my head I my hcadt 

Oij 
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Enter Lady Wronghead. 

Lady Wrong. What*s the matter here^ gentlemen } 
For Heaven's sakel What, are you murdering my 
, children } 

Const. NO) no, madam! no murder 1 only a little 
suspicion of felony, that*s all. 

SO- Fran. [To Jenny.] And for you, Mrs. Hot- 
upon*t, I could find in my heart to make you wear 
that habit as long as you live, you jade you. Do you 
know, hussy, that you were within two minutes of 
marrying a pickpocket. 

Count Bos. So, so, all's out I find. [Aside. 

jenny. Oh, the mercy I why, pray, papa, is not the 
count a man of quality then ? 

Sir Fran* Oh, yeS| one of the unhanged ones, it 
seems. 

Lady Wrong. [Mide.'] Married I Oh, the confident 
thing 1 There was his urgent business then*'- slighted 
for her I I ha'n't patience I — ^and, for ought I know, I 
have been all this while making a friendship with a 
highwayman. 

Man. Mr. Constable, secure there. 
/ Sir Fran. Ah» my lady I my lady 1 this comes of 
>gyour journey to London : but now 1*11 have a frolic 
of my own, madam ; therefore pack up your trum- 
pery this very night, for the moment my horses arc 
able to crawl, you and your brats shall make a jour* 
ney into the country again* 
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Lady Wrong. Indeed, you are mistaken, Sir Fran- 
cis—I shall not stir out of town yet, I promise you. 

SirFrfitt. Not stir? Waunds, madam ■ 

, Man, Hold, sir ! — ^if you'll give me leave a little — I 
&ncy I shall prevail with my lady to think better on't. 

Sir Fran, Ah, cousin, you are a friend indeed ! 

Man, {^Apart to my lady,'\ Look you, madam, as to 
the favour you designed me, in sending this spuriousi,^ 
letter inclosed to my Lady Grace, all the revenge I 
have taken, is to have saved your son and daughter 
from ruin.— Now if you will take them fairly and 
quietly into the country again, I will save your lady* 
ship from ruin. 

Lady Wrong* What do you mean, sir ? 

Man, Why, Sir Francis shall never know what 

is in thfs letter ; lo6k upon it. How it came into my 
hands you shall know at leisure. 

Lady Wrong, Hal my billet-doux to the count 1 
and an appointment in it f I shall sink with con fusion I 

Man, What shall I ^ay to Sir Francis, madam \ 

Lady Wrong, Dear sir, I am in such a trembling I 
preserve my honour, and I am all obedience. ^ 

[Apart to Manly, 

Man, Sir Francis ■ my lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her journey, whenever you please 
to appoint it* 

Sir Fran, Ah, cousin, I doubt I am obliged to you 
for it. 

Man, Come, come. Sir Francis, take it as you find 
Obedience in a wife is a good thing, though ic 

Oiij 
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were neVer so wonderful 1-^— — And now, sir, we 
have nothing to do but to dispose of this gentkman. 
QntfU BdSi Mr. Manly ; sir, I hope you won't 
irtiln me, 

Man, Did not you forge this note for fire hundred 
pounds, sir > 

Ctunt Bos. Sir 1 see you know the world, and 

therefore I shall not pretend to prevarieate ^But 

it has hurt nobody yet, sir; I beg you will not sttg-s> 
inatize me ; since you have spoiled my fortune in one 
family, I hope you won*t be so cruel to a ypung fel- 
Ipw, as to put it out of my power^ sir, to make it in 
another, sir. 

Man. Look you> sir, I have not much time to waste 
with you : but if you expe6t mercy yourself^ you must 
shew it to one. you have been cruel to. 
Couttt Bos. Cruel, sir I 

Mom, Have you not ruined this young wotnail ? 
Couni Jbas. I, sir 1 

Mom, I know you have*- therefore you cannot 
blame her, if, in the fa6l you are charged with^ she 
is a principal witness against you. However, you 
have one, and only one chance to get off with. Marry 
tier this instant — and you take off her evidence. 
Count Bos, Dear sir t 

Man. No words, sir ; a wifb oi* a Inittimus. 
Count Bus. Lordi sir I this is the most unmerciful 
inercy I 

AftfA. A privat<$ p^nalicej or A pubHe one— — Gon->> 
skble. 


Omnt Bat* Hold, sir, since you are pleased to give 
me my choice^ I will not make so ill a compliinent to 
the lady^ as iK>t to give her the preference. 

Man, It must be done this minute, sir : the chap* 
lain you expe^ed is still within call. 

Count Bos, Well, sir, since it must be so- 
Come, spouse 1 am not the first of the fraternity, 

that has run his head into one noose, to keep it. out of 
another. 

Myr, Come, sir, don't repine : marriage is at wtfst 
but playing upon the square. 

Count Bos, Ay, but the worst of the match too, is 
the devil. 

Aftffz. Well, sir, to let you see it is not so bad as 
you think it ; as a reward for her honesty, in dete^* 
ing your practices, instead of the forged bill you 
would have put upon her, there's a real one of five 
hundred pounds to begin a new honey-moon with. 

\Givti it to MyrtiUa* 

Count Bos, Sir, this is so gen^'ous an aA 

Man. No compliments, dear sir 1 ■! am not at 
leisure now to receive them. Mr. Constable, will 
you be so good as to wait upon this gentleman into 
the next room, and give this lady in marriage to 
him) 

Cimsi. Sir, lUl do it faithfuUy. 
Ckmnt Bos. Well, five hundred will serve to make a 
handsome push with, however. 

{Exiimii Count Bas. Myr. and Constaile, 


igO rttt proyok'd HtrSBAND. A3 V, 

Sir Fran. And that I may be sure my family's rid 
of him for ever-i-come, my lady, let's even take our 
children along with us, and be all witnesss of the 
ceremony. 

[Exeunt Sir Fran. Lady Wrong. Miss and ^Squire. 

Man, Now, my lord, you may enter. 

Enter Lord and Lady Townly, and Lady Grace* 
LordT. So, sir, I give you joy of your negocia- 

tion. 

Man. You overheard it all, I presume ? 

Lady G, From first to last, sin 

Lord T. Never were knaves and fools better dis* 
posed of. 

Man. A sort of poeticaljiwtice, my lord, not much 
above the judgrtient of a modern comedy. 

Lord T. To' heighten that resemblance, I think, sis- 
ter, there only wants your rewarding the hero of the 
fable, by naming the day of his happiness. 

Lady G. This day, to-morrow, every hour, I hope, 
of life to come, will shew I want not inclination to 
complete it. 

Man. Whatever I may want, madam, you will al- 
ways find endeavours to deserve you. 

Lord T. Then all are happy. 

Lady T. Sister, I give you joy consummate as the 
happiest pair can boast. 

In you, methinkSf as in a glass, I see. 

The happiness, that once advanced to me. 
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So vtsii/e the blissy so plain the ttfay. 
How was it possible my sense could stny f 
But now, a convert to this truth Icome^ 
That married happiness is never Jimndjrom home, c^ 

[Exeunt omnes* 
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METHINKS I hear some powder'' d critics say ; 
** Damn it^ this wife reform* d has spoiPd the play I 
*^ The coxcomb should have drawn her more infashionf 
** Have gratified her softer inclination^ , 

** Have tipt her a gallant y and clinched the provocation,^^ 
But there our bard stopped short: for *twere uncivil 
T* have a modem belle, all o*er a devil I 
He hop'd, in honour of the sex, the age 
Would hear one mended woman^^-^on the stage. 

From whence, you see, by common sense* s rules, 
tVizfes might be governed, were not husbands fools* 
Whate'er by nature dames are prone to do. 
They seldom stray but when they govern you. 
When the wild wife perceives her deafy tame. 
No wonder then she plays him all the game. 
But men of sense meet rarely that disaster ; 
Women take pride where merit is their master : 
Nay, she that with a weak man wisely lives. 
Will seem t* obey the due commands he gives I 
Happy obedience is no more a wonder. 
When men are men, and keep them kindly under. 
But modem consorts are such high-bred creatures, 
They think a husband^ s power degrades their features i 
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fiat nothing more proclaims a reigning beauty^ 
Than that she never toas reproached xifith duty : 
And that the greatest blessing Heav*n e^er sent. 
Is in a spouse, incurious and content* 

To give such dames a different cast of thought'. 
By calling home the mind, these scenes were wrought, 
If with a hand too rude the tash is done, 
We hope the scheme, by Lady Grace laid down. 
Will all such freedom with the sex atone, 
7%al virtue there unsoifd, by modish art, . 
Throws out attroBionsfor a Manly^s heart, 

Tou,you, then, ladies, whose unquestioned lives 
Give you the foremost fame of happy wives, 
Prote6l,for its attempt, this helpless play ; 
Nor leave it to the vulgar taste a prey ; 
Appear the frequent champions of its cause, 
J)ire£i the crowd, and give yourselves applause. 


THB END. 
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TO 

THE MOST ILLUSTRIOUS 

JOHN, 

DUKE-OF ARGYLE. 


This play, at last, through many difficulties, hoM 

msde way to throw itself at your Grace's feet : and 

considering what %vell'meant auempts were made to 

intercept it in its course to so great an honour, I have 

had reason not to think it entirely successful, till 

"{where my ambition always designed it) I found it 

safe in your protection : which when several means 

had failed of making it less worthy of, the spleen 

eJuUd with the old good-nature that was offered to 

jiivy first play, 'viz, that it was none of my own; bui 

*ihat's a praise J have Indeed some reason to be proud 

^0 since your Grace, from evincing circumstances* i$ 

able to divide the malice from, the compliments 

^ The best critics have long and justly complained, 

that the coarseness of most characters in our late co- 

t' medies, have been unfit entertainments /or people of 
quality, especially the ladies : and therefore I was 
long in hopes that some able pen '(whose expectations 
did not hang upon the profits of success) would ge- ' 
nerouely attempt to reform the town into a betttr ta^te 

Aij 
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than the world generally allows them : but nothing 
of that kind having lately appeared, that would give 
me an opportunity o/ being wise at another's expence, 
J found it impossible any longer to resist the secret 
temptation of my vanity, and so even struck the first 
blow myself: and the epeni has now convinced me, 
that svhoei^er sticks closely to nature, cant easily 
write above the understanding of the galleries, though 
at the same time he may possibly deserve ajrplaitsc of 
the boxes. 

This play, before its trial on the stage, was exa^ 
mined by several people of quality, that came into 
your Grace's opinion of its being a just, a proper, and 
diverting attempt in comedy; but few of them carried 
the compliment beyond their private approbation:' 
for when I was wishing for a little farther hope, they 
stopped short of your Grace's penetration, and only 
kindly wished me whai they seemed to fear, and you 
assured me of, a general success. 

But your Grace has been pleased, not only to en- 
courage me with your judgment ; but have likewise, 
by your favourable influence in the bounties that 
fverv raised for me the third and sixth day, defended 
me against any hazards of an entire disappointment 
from so- bold an undertaking: and therefore, what* . 
ever the world may think of me, as one they coil a 
poet, yet I am confident, as your Grace understands 
me, I shall not want your belief, wh^n I assure you, 
that this dedication is the result of a profound aer 
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knowledgment, an artless inclination, proudly . glad 
and gratefuL 

And if the dialogue of the following scenes Jiotv* 
with more easy turn of thought and spirit, than what 
I have usualljr produced; I shall not jet hlume some 
people for saying 'tis not my own, unless they knew 
at the same time I owe most of it to the many stolen 
observations I hape nutde from your Orace's manner 
of conversing, 

» jind if ever the influence of your Grace's more 
sinning qualities should persuade me to attempt a 
tragedy, I shall then, with the same freedom, borrow 
all the ornamental virtues of my hero, where now 
I only am indebted for part of the fine gentlemaru 
Greatness of birth and mind, sweetness of temper, 
flowing from thefixt and native principles of courage 
and of honour, are beauties that I reserve for a far^ 
ther opportunity of expressing the zeal and gratitude 

My Lordp 

Your Grace's most obedient. 

And most obliged humble servant, 

COLLEY CIBBEIL 
De£» X5t 1 704. . 
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This comedy, as it would do honour to the pen of 
any modern, will establish the fame of Colley 

ClBBER. 

It abounds in correal delineations of polished life, 
and many shrewd sentiments of chara6ter« There 
is a delicacy in the recovery of the libertine, which 
every reader or spedlator feels and receives as a les- 
son by wh'ch the heart may become the better. 

*< Your CBNTLENE88 shall WrtfO/ff, 
<< More than your roRCi move us to gentleness, ^^ 

For so, iMhe language of Shakspere, it might be said ' 
to every reformer whose discipline seenis harsh and 
unpalatable. 

Of CiBBER, every reader, except the dramatic, will 
no doubt be sufficiently ready to join in the splenetic 
abuse, by which a good poet has marked him for de* 
rision. Time not in this case, as in most others, will i 

find its re^ifying power applied in vain. The idle 
injustice of the satirist will remain from the predo- , 
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finance of verse, and thus demonstrate that the poet 

and the priest, over and abovie their Roman designa- 

. tion by the same name, should, if possible, participate 

V^- their qualities, that Aumanity and rkiine might go to- 
gether, and the glitter of verse be never abused to evfi* 

H balm injttsticem 

In order that, as far as depends upon the present 
writer, the indecent acrimony of Pope may be de- 
feated, the following extracts are made from a manly 
appeal of Gibber to his puny, yet venomous enemy. 

V^ After an explicit challenge to prove that he ever 
was otherwise than Mr. Pope's admirer, and remark- 
ing upon the miserable excuse for his attacks-'-the 
DULNESS of those he assailed — he goes on : 

^ ** No, sure, dulness can be no vice or crime, or is 

« at worst but a misfortune, and you ought no more 

** to censure or revile a inan for it, than for his being 

** blind or lame; the cruelty or injustice will be evi- 

^* dently equal either way. But, if you please, I will 

«« wave this part of my argument, and for once take 

«' no advantage of it — but will suppose dulness to be 

^« a^ually criminal, and then will leave it to your own 

^* conscience to declare, whether you really think I 

«^ axn generally so guilty of it as to deserve the name 

« of the dull fellow you make of me. Now, if the 

« reader will call upon my conscience to speak upon 

'< the questioni I do from my heart solemnly declare, 

Bij 
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<' that I don't believe you do think so of me. This, 
'< I grants nay be vanity in me to say : but if what I 
<< believe is truei what a slovenly conscience do you 
<< shew your face with* 

*' Now, sir, as for my scurrility, whenever a proof ^ 
*^ can be produced, that 1 have been guilty of it to 
** you, or any one man living, I will shamefully un- . 
<' say all 1 have said, and confess I have deserved the 
¥ various names you have called me. 


f» 


There can be no doubt that the preceding is the ^ 
language of truth. Indeed the whole letter is as con- 
vincing as day light. It was printed by Lewis of .^ 
Russel- street, date 1742. 


a PROLOGUE. 


Of all the various vices of the age. 
And skoals of fools exposed upon the stage. 
How few are lasht that call for satire's rage ! 
What can you think to see our plays so full 
Of madmen, coxcombs, and the driveling fool9 
Of cits, of sharpers, rakes, and roaring bullies. 
It' Of cheats, of cuckolds, aldermen and cullies f 
WotCd not one swear, 'twere taken for a rule, 
Ifhat satires rod in the dramatic school, 
^as only meant for the incorrigible fool f 
if too vice and folly were confined 
the vile scum alone ofkuman kind* 
"Creatures a muse should scorn \ such abjeH trash 
Deserves not satire's, but the hangman's lash. 
Wretches so far shout out from sense of shame, 
Newgate or Bedlam only should reclaim i 
For satire ne^er was meant to make wild monsters tame. 
No, Sirs, 

We rather think the persons Jit for plays, 
Are they whose birth and education says 
7he/ve every help that should improve mankind. 
Yet still live slaves to a vile tainted mind j 
» Biij 
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Suck as in wit are often seen Vaboundf 

And yet have some weak party where folly s founds 

ForfolUes sprout like weeds^ kigkest in/hdt/ul ground. 

And 'tis obsert^df the garden qftke mind 

To no infestive weed's so muck inclin^d^ 

As tke rank pride that some from affeSatumfind* 

A folly too well known to make its court 

Witk most succeu among tke Setter tort. 

Suck are tke persons we to-day provide. 

And nature^ s fools for onee are laid aside. 

Tkis is tke groundf on wkick our play we huild\ 

But in tke struBure must to judgment yield: 

And wkere tke poet fails in art, or care. 

We beg your wuonted mercy to tke player. 

|i.^.iL.i. ■■■j.x iiiij -..1 i Jilt I 1.1 11 ji-ae 
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ACT!. SCENE I. 

Sir Charles Easy'j Lodgings, Enter lady East 

I alone. 

Lady Easy* 
Was tvtr woman's spirit, by ah injurious husband, 
broke like mine ? A vile, licentious man ! must he 
L bring home his follies too ? Wrong me with my very 
u servant 1 1 how tedious a relief is patience 1 and 
^•yet in my condition 'tis the only remedy : for to re- 
proach him with my wrongs, is taking on myself the 
means of a redress, bidding defiance to his falsehood, 
and naturally but provokes him to undo me. The 
uneasy thought of my continual jealousy may teize 
him to a fixt aversion ; and hitherto, though he neg« 
le^s, I cannot think he hates me.^lt must be so : 
since I want power to please him, he never shall up« 
braid me with an attempt df making him uneasy— 
My eyes and tongue shall yet be blind and silent to 
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iny wrongs ; nor would I have him think my virtue 
could suspeft him, till by some gross, apparent prooi 
of his misdoing, he forces me to see— and t;o for- 
give it. 

£nUr Edging Aastify. 

Edg. O madam ! 

X. Z*ry. What's the matter ? % 

Edg, I have the strangest thing to shew your lady- 
ship— --such a discovery- — 

L, Easy, You are resolved to make it without much 
ceremony, I find. What's the business, pray ? 

Edg, The business, madam, I have not patience to 
tell you ; I am out of breath at the very thoughts 
on't ; I shall not be able to speak this half hour. 

L, Easy, Not to the purpose, I believe ! but me- 
thinks you talk impertinently with a great deal of 
ease. 

Edg* Nay, madam, perhaps not sb impertinent as 
your ladyship thinks j there is that will speak to the 
purpose, I am sure — A base man — \Gives a Utter. 

X. Easy, What is this ? An open letter I Whence 
comes it ? 

Edg, Nay, read it, madam, you will soon guess—. 
If these are the tricks of husbands, keep me a maid 
still, say 1. 

L, £a^, [Looking on tke superscription,'] To Sir 
Charles Easy 1 Ha I Too well I know this hateful 
hand. — O my heart : but I must veil my jealousy, 
which 'tis not fit this creature should suppose I am 
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acquainted with. [^Aside,'] This dire6lion is to your 
master, how came you by it \ 

Edg. Why, madam, as my master was lying down, 
after he came in from hunting, he sent me into his 
dressing-room to fetch his snuff-box out of his waist- 
coat-pocket, and so as I was searching for the box, 
madam, there I found this wicked letter from a mis- 
tress ; which I had no sooner read, but, I declare it, 
my very blood rose at him again j methought I could 
have torn him and her to pieces. 

X. Easy, Intolerable ! This odious thing's jealous 
of him herself, and wants me to join with her in a re- 
venge upon him — Sure I am fallen, indeed I But 
*twere to make me lower yet, to let her think I un* 
derstandher. [Aside, 

Edg, Nay, pray, madam, read it, you will be out 
of patience at it. 

X. Easy, You are bold, mistress ; has my indul- 
gence, or your master's good humour, flattered you 
into the assurance of reading his letters ; a liberty I 
never gave myself — Here— lay it where you had it 
immediately— should he know of your saucinessy 
'twould not be my favour could prote6t you. 

{^Exit L, Easy. 

Et^, Your favour I marry come up ! sure I don't 
depend upon your favour 1 — It's not come to that, I 
hope.— Poor creature— don't you think I am my mas- \y 
fiex's^ mistress for nothing — ^You shall find, madam, I 
•won't be snapt up as Thave been— Not but it vexes 
to think she should not be as uneasy as I. I am 
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sure he is a base man to me, and I could cry my eyes 
out that she should not think him as bad to her every 
jot. If I am wronged^ sure she may very well ex- 
pert it, that is but his wife— A conceited thing — she 
need not be so easy, neither—-! am as handsome as 
she, I hope — Here's my master— 1*11 try whether I 
am to be huff 'd by her or no. [fValks kJkauU 

Enter Sir Charles Easy* 

Sir Cka, So 1 The day is come again! — Life but 
rises to another stage, and the same dull journey it 
before us. — How like children do we judge of hap- 
piness 1 When I was stinted in my fortune, almost 
every thing was a pleasure to me, because most things 
then being out of my reach, I had always the plea- 
sure of hoping for them ; now fortune's in my hand, 
she is as insipid as an old acquaintance — It is mighty 
silly faith.— Just the same thing by my wife, too; I 
am told she is extremely handsome— nay, and have 
heard a great many people say she is certainly the 
best woman in the world — Why, I don't know but 
she may, yet I could never find that her person or 
good qualities gave me any concern — In my eye, the 
woman has no more charms than my mother. 

Edg* Hum I — he takes no nonce of rac yet — I'll let 
him see I can take as little notice of him. [SJke wsiks 
iy Aim gravely^ he turns ktr abowt catd Mis Aer, sit 
strugglts,] 'Pnyf &ir \ ** 

Sir CAa, A pretty pert air, that*-.l»4l humoisr it— 
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What's the matter, child ) Are not you iveli ? Kiss 
ine> hussy. 

Edg. No^ the deuce fetch me if I do* 

Sir CAa. Has any thing put thee out oi humour^ 
love} 

Edg. No, sir, 'tis not worth my being out of hu« 
mour at — tlio' if ever you have any thing to say to 
me again, TU be burned. 

Sir Cha, Somebody has belied me to thee. 

Edg, No, sir, 'tis you have belied yourself to m^^ 
Did not I ask you, when you first made a fool of me, 
if you would be always constant to me; and did not 
you say, I might be sure you would } And here, in- 
stead of that, you are going on in your old intrigue 
with my X^dy Graveairs.— 

Sir Cha, So 

Edg» Beside, don't you suffer my lady to hufF me 
every day as if I were her dog, or had no more con* 
cern with you — I declare I won't bear it, and she 
shan't think to huff me — for aught I know I amars 
agreeable as she : and tho* she dares not take any no« 
tice of your baseness to her, you shan't think to use 
me so — and so pray take your nasty letter — 1 know 
the hand well enough-^for my part I won't stay in 
the family to be abused at this rate : I that have re- 
fused lords and dukes for your sake; I'd have you to 
know, sir, I have had as many blue and green rib- 
bons after me, for aught I know, as would have made 
rae a falbala apron* 

C 
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• Sir Cha, My Lady Graveairsl my nasty letter I and 
I won't stay in the family! Death! — I'm in a pretty 
condition ! — What an unlimited privilege has this jade 
got from being a whore i 

Edg, I suppose, sir, you think to use every body 
as you do your wife. 

Sir Cha, My wife, hah! Come hither, Mrs. 
Edging; hark you, drab. [Seizing her by the shoulder* 

Edg. Oh ! 

Sir Cha, When you speak of my wife, you are to 
' say your lady, and you are iiever to speak of your 
lady to me in any regard of her being my wife — for 
look you, child, you are not her strumpet, but mine, 
therefore I only give you leave to be saucy with me. 
—In the next place, you are never to suppose there is 
any such person as my Lady Graveairs ; aiid lastly* 
my pretty one, how came you by this letter? 

Edg, It's no matter, perhaps. 

Sir Cha* Aye, but if you should not tell me quick- 
ly, how are you sure I won't take a great piece of 
flesh out of your shoulder ? — My dear. [Shahes ker» 

Edg. O lud ! O lud ! I will tell you, sir. 

Sir Cha. Quickly then 

Edg. Oh 1 I took it out of your pocket, sir. 

Sir Cha. When } 

Edg. Oh! this morning, when you sent me (o^ 
7our snufF-box. 

Sir Cha. And your ladyship's pretty curiosity h 
looked it over, I presume — ^ha — [Shakes her ^aa 
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£dg, O lud I dear sir, don't be angry — ^indeed I'll f 
never touch one again. / 

Sir Cha. I don't believe you will, and 1*11 tell you^ 
how you shall be sure you never will. ) 

Edg, Yes, sir. 

Sir Cha, By stedfastly believing that the next time 
you oiier it, you will have your pretty white neck 
twisted behind you. 

Edg. Yes, sir. \CurC^ing, 

Sir Cha, And you will be sure to remember every 
thing I have said to you ? 

Edg, Yes, sir. 

Sir Cha, And now, child, I was not angry with 
your person, but your follies; which, since I find you 
are a little sensible of— don't be wholly discouraged 
—for I believe I— I shall have occasion for you 


agam— — 

Edg, Yes, sir. 

Sir Cha, Jn the mean time, let me hear no more of 
your lady, child, 

Edg, No, sir. 

Sir Cha, Here she comes : begone. 

Edg, Y?s, sir-r-Oh I I was never so frightened in 
my life. [Exit, 

Sir Cha, So I good discipline makes good soldiers 
-^It often puzzles me to think, from my own' care- 
lessness, and my wife's continual good humour, whe- 
ther she really knows any thing of the strength of 
tay forces— rU sift her a little. 
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Enter Lady 'Ea^y. 

'My dear, how do you do ? You are dressed very early 

to-day : are you going out \ 

, X. Easy. Only to church, my dear. 

' Sir Cka. Is it so late then } 

' L, Easy, The bell has jnst rung. 

Sir Cka. Well, child, how does Windsor air agree 
with you? Do you find yourself any better yet? or 
have you a mind to go to London again } 

L, Easy. No, indeed, my dear ; the air is sd very 
pleasant, that if it were a place of less company, I 
could be content to end my days here. 

Sir Cka. Pr*ythee, my dear, what sort of cofnpany 
would most please you ? 

L. Easy. When business would permit it, yours ; 
and in your absence a sincere friend, that were truly 
happy in an honest husband^ to sit a cheerful hour^ 
and talk in mutual praise of our eondition^.' 

Sir Cha. Are you then really very happy, my dear ? 

X. Easy. Why should you question it ? 

[Smiting en kim^ 

Sir Cha. Because I £anc^ I am not so good te you 
as I should be. 

L. Easy. Pshaw. 

Sir Cka. Nay, the deuce take mc if I don^t realty 
confess myself so bad, that I have often wondered 
how any woman of your sense, rank> and person, 
could think it worth her while to have so many use- 
less good qualities. 
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Z. Easy» Fie; my de&r. 

Sir Cka, By my soul, I am serious. 

L, Easy. I cannot boast of my good qualities^ iior 
If I couldy do I believe you think them useless. 

Sir Cka, Nay, I submit to you — Don't you find 
them so ^ Do you perceive that I am one tittle the 
1)etter husband for your being so good a wife I 

X. Easy. PshaAv I you jest with me. 

Sir Cha, Upon my life I don't — ^Tell me truLyi was 
you never jealous of me \ 

L, Easy. Did I ever give you any sign of it ? 

Sir Cha. Um — that's true — but do you really think 
I fiever gave you occasion ? 

X. Easy, That^s an odd question — but suppose you 
had? 

Sir'Ckai Why then, what good has your virtue 
done you, since all the good qualities of it could not 
keep me to yourself i 

L, Easy. What occasion have you given me to sup«. 
pose I have not kept you to myself ? 

Sir Ch. I given you occasion— Fie 1 my dear— -you 
may be sure — I — look you» that is not the thing, but 
still a — (death 1 what a blunder have I made ?)— a— 
stilly I say, madam, you ^h|^'t make me believe you 
liave never been jealous of me ; not that you ever 
liad any real cause, but I know women of your prin- 
ciples have more pride than those that have no prin-» 
ciples at all ; and where there is pride, there must be 
some jealousy— so that if you are jealouS| my dear, 
you know you wrong me, and— 

Cuj 
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L, Easy, Why then» upon n^ word, my dear, I 
don't know that ever I wronged yon that way in my 

life. 

Sir Cia. But suppose I had girm a res^ cause to be 
lealoBSy how would you do then } 

L, Easy. It must be a very substantial one that 
makes me jealous. 

SirCka, Say it were a substantial one; suppose 
now I were well with a woman of your own acquaint- 
ance, that, under pretence of frequent visits to yon, 
should only come to carry on an aiair with m&— sup- 
pose now my Lsidy Graveairs and I were great ? 

X. Easy. Would I could not suppose it. ^Jsidt* 

Sir ciaf If I come oiFhere I beFieve I am pretty 
safe. [Aside,] — Suppose, I say, my lady and I weie 
so very familiar, that not only yourself, but hcdf the 
town should see it } 

L. Easy. Then I should cry myself sick in some 
dark closet, and forget my tears when you spoke 
kindly to me. 

Sir Cka. The most convenient piece of virtue sore 
diet ever wife was mistress of. [Aside. 

L. Easy, But pray, my dear, did you ever think 
l^t I had any ill though|^ Of my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Cka. O fi&l child; only you know she and I 
used to be a little free sometimes, 90 I had a miad to 
see if you thought there was any harm in it ; but 
^nce I lind you very easy, I think myself obliged to 
tell yo\i, that upon my soul, my dear, 1 have so Ht-i^ 
tie regard to her person, that the deuo^ take »e^ 


i 
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if I would not as soon have an aiiair with thy wo- 
man. 

X. Easy* Indeed, my dear, I should as soon suspeft 
you with one as t*other. 

Sir CKa, Poor dear — should'st thou— give me a 
kiss. 

L. Easy* Pshaw I you don^ care to kiss me. 

Sir Cka, By my soul, I do- I wish I may die, 

if I don't think you a very fine woman. 

£. fAsf • I only wish yoii would think me a good 
wife. [Kissi$ i«-.] But pray, my dear, what has made 
you so strangely inquisitive ? 

Sir da. Inquisitive — Why — a— 1 don't know, one 
is always saying one foolish thing or another — ^Toll Ic 
roll. [Sings and talks.'\ My dear, whatl are we never 
to haive any ball here I Toll le roll. I fancy I could 
recover my dancing again, if I would but praflise* 
Toll loll loll 1 

Z. Easy* This excess of carelessness to me excuses 
lialf his vices. If I can make 4iim once think se- 
riously — Time yet may be my friend. 

Enter a-Sertant. 

m 

Serv. Sir, Lord Morel ove gives his service 

Sir Cka, Lord Morelove ? where is he ? 

Serv. At the Chocolate- house ; he called me to 
Jiim as I went by, and bid me tell your honour he'll 
wait upon you presently. 

X. Easy* I thought you had nut expe6ted him here 
agsuD this season, my dear. 
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Sir Cka* I thought so too, but you see there's no 
depending upon the resolution of a man that's in 
love, 
Z. Easy. Is there a chair ? 

Serv, Yes, madam. [Exit Servant • 

L, Easy. I suppose Lady Betty Modish has drawn 
him hither. 

Sir Cha. Aye, poor soul, for all his bravery, I am 
afraid so* 

X. Easy. Well, *my dear, I ha'nt time to ask my 
lord how he ^oes now ; you'll excuse me to hlm> but 
J hope you'll make htm dine with us. 

SirCka, I'll ask him. If you see Lady Betty at 
prayers, make her dine too, but don't take any notice 
of my lord's being in town. 

I. Easy. Very well I if I should not meet her there, 
I'll call at her lodgings. 
^{> Cka. Do so. 

£. Easy. My dear, your servant. \_Exit L. Easy. 
Sir Cha. My dear, I'm yours.— -Well I one way 
or other this woman will certainly bring about her 
business with me at last; for though she cannot 
make me happy in her own person, she lets me be 
so into^rably easy with the women that caUi that she 
has at least brought me into a fair way of being as 
weary of them too. 

Enter Servant and Lord Mo &£ LOVE. 

Serv. Sir, my lord's come. 
X. Mor, Dear Charles I 
•i 
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Sir CAa. My dear lord t this is ati happiness un- 
dreamt of $ I little thought to have seen you at Wind- 
sor again this season ! I concluded, of course, that 
books and solitude had secured you *till winter. 

£. Mor. Nay, I did not thiiik of coming myself, but 
I found myself not very well in London, so I thought 
— a — ^little hunting, and this air* 

Sir Cha* Ha I ha I ha 1 

X. Mor. What do you laugh at ? 

Sir Cha. Only because you should not go on with 
your story: if you did but see how silly a man fum- 
bles for an excuse, when he is a little ashamed of 
being in love, you would not wonder what I laugh at ; 
ha I ha 1 hat 

Z. Mar. Thoo art a very happy fellow— ^nothing 
touches thee— always easy— Then you conclude I fol- 
low Lady Betty again. 

Sir Cha. Yes, faith do I : and, to make you easy. 
Ay lord, I cannot see why a man that can ride fifty 
miles after a poor stag, should be ashamed of run- 
ning twenty in chase of a fine woman, that, in all 
probability, will show liim so much the better sport 
too. [Embracing, 

L. Mot. Dear Charles, don't flatter my distemper ; 
1 own I still follow her : do you think her charms 
have power to excuse me to the world ? 

Sir Cka, Aye t aye 1 a fine woman's an excuse iot 
any thing, *' and the scandal of our being in jest, is a 
"jest itself;** we are all forced to be their fools, be* 
iore we can be their favourites. 
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Z. Mor, You are willing to give kne hope ; but I 
cau't believe she has the least degree of inclinatioa 
for me. 

Sir CAa. I don't know that — I am sure her pride 
likes you, and that's generally your fine ladies darling 
passion. 

L. Mor. Do you suppose if I could grow indiffer* 
ent, it would touch her i 

Sir Cka. Sting her to the heart— Will you take 
my advice ? 

X. Mor, I have no relief but that. Had I not thee 
now and then to talk an hour, my life were insup- 
portable. 

Sir Cha. I am sorry for that, my lord;— but mind 
what I say to you — but hold, first let me know the 
particulars of your late quarrel with her. 

£. Mor, Why, — about three weeks ago, when I 
was last here at Windsor, she had for some days 
treated me with a little more reserve, and another 
with more freedom than I found myself easy at. 

Sir Cha, Who was that other ? 

X. Mor, One of my Lord Foppington's gang — 
<< the pert coxcomb that^s just come to a small estate 
•* and a great periwig"— he that sings himself among 
tlie women — What do you call him— He won't speak 
to a commoner when a lord is in company— -^^ you al- 
<' ways see him with a cane dangling at his button, 
*' his breast open, no gloves, one eye tucked under 
** his hat, and a tooth-pick"— —Startup, that's his 
name j 
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Sir Cha, 1 I have met him in a visit— —but pray 
go on. 

Z. Mor. So, disputing with her about the condufl 
of women, I took the liberty to tell her how far I 
thought she erred in hers ; she told me I was rude^ 
and that she would never believe any man could love 
a woman that thought her in the wrong in any thing 
she had a mind to, at least if he dared to tell her so — 
This provoked me into her whole charafler, with so 
much spirit and civil malice, as I have seen her be- 
stow upon a woman of true beauty, when the men 
first toasted her ; so in the middle of my wisdom, she 
told me, she desired to be alone, that I would take 
my odious proud heart along with me, and trouble 

her no more— I bowed very low, and as I left 

the room, vowed I never would, and that my proud 
heart should never be humbled by the outside of a 
fine woman — About an hour after, I whipped into 
my chaise for London, and have never seen her since. 

SirCha* Very well, and how did you find your 
proud heart by that time you got to Hounslow ? 

L. Mor. I am almost ashamed to tell you—- 1 found 
her so much in the right, that I cursed my pride for 
contradifting her at all, and began to think, accord- 
ing to her maxim, that no woman could be in the ^^^ 
wrong to a man that she had in her power. 

Sir Cha, Hal ha! Well, Til tell you what you 
shall do. You can see her without trembling, l 
hope. 

Zr. Mor, Not if she receives me well. 
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Sir Cka* If she receives you well, you will Have no 
occasion for what I am going to say to you — first you 
shall dine with ker. 

X. Mor. How I where 1 when 1 

Sir CAa> Here I here I at two o'clock. 

Z. Mar. Dear Charles 1 

SirCAa, My wife is gone to invite her; when you 
see her firsts be neither too humble nor too stubborn; 
let her see, by the ease in your beh4viour9 you are 
still pleased in being near her, while she is upon rea- 
sonable terms with you. This will either open tlie 
door of an ecUtirpissewientj or quite shut it against you 
«— and if she is still resolyed to keep you out-^ 

Z. Mor. Nay, if she insults me, then, perhaps, I 
may recover pride enough to rally her by an over- 
acted submission. 

Sir Cka, Why, you improve, my lord : this is the 
very thing I was going to propose to you. 

X. Mor, Was it, faith I hark you» dare you stand 
by me ? 

Sir Cha. Dare I ! aye» to my last drop of assuranee^ 
against all the insolent airs of the proudest beauty in 
Christendom. 

X. Mor* Nay, then defiance to her — We two-^ 
Thou hast inspired me— I find myself as valiant as a 
flattered coward. 

Sir Cha, Courage^ my lord — 1*11 warrant ive beat 
her. 

X. Mor. My blood stirs at the very thought onU : 
I long to be engaged. 
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^tr Cia, Sho will certainly give ground, when ^e 
once sees you are thoroughly provoked. 
L, Aior. Dear Charles, thou art a friend indeed. 

Enter 4 StrvanU 

Sefv* Sir, my Lord Fopfiington gives his service, 
'9nd if your honour's at letspre, heUl wait on you at 
soon as he is dressed. 

X. Mor. Lord Foppington I Is he in town ? 

Sir Cka. Yes,-^T heard last night he was come. 
Give my service to his lordship, and tell him I sliould 
be glad he will do n>e the honour of his companjf 
here at dinner. [Exit Strv*"] We may have occasioa 
for him in our design upon Lady Betty. 

X* Mor, What use can we make of him } 

Sir Cha, WeUl see when he comes ; at least therv 
\b no danger in him; but I suppose you know he is 
your rival. 

Lm Mor* Pshaw I a coxcomb. 

Sir Cha. Nay, don't despise him neither— he is able 
to give you advice ; for though he is in love with Uict^ 
same woinan, yet to him she has not chs^rms enough 
IP give a minute's pain. 

X. Mer, Pr'ythce, what sense has he of love ? 

Sir Cka, Faith very near as much as a man of seose 
ought to have; I grant you he knows not how to va- 
lue a woman truly deserving, but he has a pretty just 
esteem for most ladies about town. 

X. Mor, That he follows, I grant you — for he sel- 
clom visits any of extraordinary reputation. 

D 
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Sir Cka, Have a care, I have seen him at Lady 
Betty Modish*^. 

X. Mor, To be laughed at* 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of that ; the wa- 
men now begin to laugh with him, not at him : for 
he really sometimes rallies his own humour with so 
much ease and pleasantry, that a great many women 
begin to think he has no follies at all, and those he 
has, have been as much owing to his youth, and a 
great estate, as want of natural wit : *tis true, he 
often is a bubble to his pleasures, but he has always 
been wisely vain enough to keep himself from beings 
too much the ladies* humble servant in love. 

Z. Mgr, There, indeed, I almost envy him. 

Sir Cha, The easiness of his opinion upon the sex, 
will go near to pique you — We must have him. 

Z. Mor, As you please — but what^hall we do with 
ourselves till dinner ? 

Sir Cha, What think you of a party at picquiet I 

L, Mor, O ! you are too hard for me. 

Sir Cha. Fie 1 fie ! when you play with his Grace? 

X. Ijior, Upon my. honour, he gives me three points* 

Sir Cha, Docs he ? Why then you shall give racr 
but two — Here, fellow, get cards. AUons. [Exeunt, 
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JCTIL SCENE 1. 


Lady Betty Mo d i s h' j Lodgings. Enter Lady Betty, 
and Lady Easy, meeting. 

Lady Betty. 
Oh, my dear! I am overjoyed to see you! T am 
strangely happy to-day ; I have just received my new 
scarf from London, and you are most critically come 
to give me your opinion of it. 

X. Easy, Oh, your %rvant, madam, I am a very in- 
different judge, you know. What is it with sleeves? 

Li Betty, Oh^ 'tis impossible tp tell you what it is I 
— *Tis all extravagance both in mode and fancy, 
my dear. I believe there*s six thousand yards of 

edging in it Then such an enchanting slope from 

the elbow— something so new, so lively, so noble, so 
coquette and charming — but you shall see it, my 
dear— - 

L, Easy, Indeed, I won't, my dear ; I am resolved 
to mortify you for being so wrongfully fond of a 
trifle. 

L. B^ty, Nay, now, my dear, you are ilUnatured. 

L, Easy. Why, truly, I'm half angry to see a wo- 
man of your sense, so warmly concerned in the care 
of her outside ; for when we have taken our best 
pains about it, 'tis the beauty of the mind alone that^ 
gives us lasting virtue. 

Dij 
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L, Betty. Ah, my dear I my dear I you have been 
a married woman to a fine purpose indeed, that knowr 
so little of the taste of mankind. Take my word, a 
new fashion upon a fine woman, is often a greater 
{)roof of her value, than you are aware of. 

L, Easy, That I can't comprehend, for you see 
among the men, nothinj^'s more ridiculous than a 
new fashion. Those of the first seAse are always thtf 
last that come into 'em. 

£. Bttty, That is, because the only merit of a moa 
is his sense ; but doubtless the greatest value of a 
woman is her beauty ; an homely womafi at the head 
of a fashion, would not be allowed in it by the men^ 
and consequently not foUow^ed by the women: so 
that to be successful in one's fancy» is an evident sign 
"l^f one's being admired, and I always take admiration 
for the best proof of beauty, and beauty certainly ia 
Ihe source of power> as power in all creatures is tho 
height of happiness* 

L, Easy, At this rate you would rather be thought 
, beautiful thai) good. 

£. Betty, As I had rather command than obey 3 

the wisest homely woman can't make a man of sense 

of a fool, but the veriest fool of a beauty shall make 

an ass of a statesman ; so that, in short, I can't see a 

^ woman of spirit has any business in this world but to 

-dress— and make the men like her. 

L, Easy, Do you suppose this is a principle the niei% 
of sense will admire you for \ 
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L, Betty, I do suppose, that when I suffer any man 

to like my person, he shan't dare to find fault with 

my principle. 

L. Easy, But men of sense are not so easily humbled. 

L, Betty. The easiest of any; one has ten thousand 

times the trouble with a coxcomb. 

L. Easy. Nay, that may be ; for I have seen you 
throw away more good humour, in hopes of tendressc 
from my Lord Foppington, who loves all women 
alike, than would have made my Lord Morelove per* 
feilly happy, who lovigsjoaly you. ^ 

L, Betty. The men of sense, my dear, make the 
best fools in the world: their sincerity and good 
breeding throws them so entirely into one's power, 
and gives one such an agreeable thirst of using them 
ill, to shew that power — 'tis impossible not to quench 
it. 

L. Ea^. But, methinks, my Lord Morel ove's man- 
ner to you might move any woman to a kinder sense 
of his merit. 

L. Betty. Aye, but would it not be hard, my dear, 
for a poor weak woman to have a man of his quality 
and reputation in her power, and Jiot to let the woiid 
see him there } Would any creature sit new dressed 
all day in her closet i Could you bear to have a 
sweet- fancy 'd suit, and never shew it at the play, or 
the drawing-room ? 

Z. Easy. But one would not ride in't, methinks^ or 
harass it out^ when there's no occasion* 

Diij 
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X. Betty, Pooh ! my Lord Morelovt's a nwre In* 
dian damask, one can't wear him out; o'mycoft« 
science I must give him to my woman at last ; I be- 
gin to be known by him : had not I be&t leave him off^ 
my dear ? for, poor loul^ I believe I have a little 
fretted him of late. • 

L. Easy, Now 'tis to me amazing, how a man of 
his spirit can bear to be used like a dog for four ot 
five years together — but nothing's a wonder in love ; 
yet pray when you found you could not like him at 
first, why did you ever encourage him } 

L, Betty, Why, what would you have one do ? for 
my part, I could no more choose a man by my eye, 
than a shoe; one must draw them On a little, to see 
if they are right to one's Foot. 

L, Easy, But Pd no more fool on with a man I could 
not like, than I'd wear a shoe that pinched me. 

L. Betty, Aye, but then a poor wretch tells One, 
lie'll widen 'em, or do any thing, and is so civil and 
silly, that one does not know how to turn such a trifle^ 
as a pair of shoes, or an heart, upon a fellow's hands 
again. 

L, Easy, Well ; I confess you are very happily dis- 
tinguished among most women of fortune, to have a 
man of my Lord Morelove's sfense and quality so long 
and honourably in love with yoU; for now-a-days 
one hardly ever hears of such a thing as a man of 
quality in love with the woman he would marry. To 
be in love now, is only to have a design upon a wo* 
man^ a modish way of declaring war against her vir^ 
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tiie, whkh they generally attack first, by toasting up 
her vanity. 

L. Betiy. Aye, but the world knows, that is not the 
case between my lord and me. 

Z. Eaiy, Therefore I think you happy. 
• I. Betty, Now I don*t sec it ; Til swear I'm better 
pleased to know there are a great many foolish fei* 
lows of quality that take occasion to toast me fre« 
quently. 

L, Easy. I vow I shou'd not thank any gentleman 
for toasting me, and I have often wondered how a 
woman of your spirit could bear a great many other 
freedoms I have seen some men take with you. 

L. Betty, As how, my dear! Come, pr*ythee, be 
free with me, for you must know, I love dearly to 
hear my faults— Who is't you have observ'd to be too 
free with me i 

L, Edsy, Why, there*^ my Lord Foppington ; could 
4iny woman but you bear to see him with a respectful 
fleer stare full in her face, draw up his breath, and 
cry — Gad, you're handsome ? 

L, Betty, My dear, fine fruit will have flics about 
it ; but, poor things, they do it no harm : for if you 
observe, people are generally most apt to choose that 
die flies h^ve been busy with, ha, ha, hal 

** L, Easy, Thou art a strange giddy creature, 

*' L. Betty, That may be from so much circulation 
<« of thought, my dear.*' 

L, Easy, But my Lord Foppington's married, and 
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one would not fool with him, for his lady's sake; it 
may make her uneasy, and— — 

L. Betty. Poor creature, her pride indeed makes her 
carry it off without taking any notice of it to me ; 
tho' I know she hates me in her heart, and I can't en- 
dure malicious people, so I used to dine with her 
once a week, purely to give her disorder ; if you had 
but seen when my lord and I fooled a little, the crea- 
ture looked so ugly. 

L, Easy. But I sjiould not think my reputation 
safe ; my Lord Foppington's a man that talks often 
of his amours, but seldom speaks of favours that are 
refused him. 

X,. Bitty, Pshaw 1 will any thing a man says make 
a woman less agreeable } Will his talking spoil one*s 
complexion, or put one's hair out of order? — and for 
reputation, look you, my dear, take it for a rule, 
that as amongst the lower rank of people, no woman 
wants beauty that has fortune ; so among people of 
fortune, no woman wants virtue that has beauty : but 
an estate and beauty join*d, are of an unlimited, nay, 
a power pontifical, make one not only absolute, but 
infallible — A fine woman's never in the wrong, or, if 
we were, 'tis not the strength of a poor creature's 
reason that can unfetter him. — Oh, how I love to 
hear a wretch curse himself for loving on, or now 
and then coming out with a 

Yet for the plague of human race^ 
This dtvU has an angei*sface^ 
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L. Easy, At this rate, I don't see you allow repu« 
tation to be at all essential to a fine woman. 

L. Bitty. Just as much as honour to a great man. 
** Power is always above scandal. Don't you hear 
people say the king of France owes most of his 
conquests to breaking his word, and would not the 
confederates have a finejtimeon't^ if they were only 
" to go to war with reproaches.** Indeed, my dear, 
thsit jewel reputation is a very fanciful business 1 one 
shall not see an homely creature in town, but wears 
it in her mouth as monstrously as the Indians do bobs 
at their lips, and it really becomes them just alike. 

Z. E^y. Have a care, my dear, of trusting too fat 
to power alone : for nothing is more ridiculous than 
tJie fall of pride j and woman ^ pride at best may be 
suspe^ed to be more a distrust^ than a realjcontempt 
of mankind : for when we have said all we can, a 
deserving husband is certainly our best happiness ; 
and I don't question but my Lord Morelove's merit, 
in a little time, will make you think so too j for what- 
ever airs you give yourself to the world, I'm surt 
your heart don't want good- nature. 

Z. Betty. You are mistaken, I am very ill-natured, 
tho' your good humour won't let you see it. 

Z. Easy. Then to give me a pnopf on't, let me sec 
you refuse to go immediately and dine with me, after 
I have promised Sir Charles to bring you. 
Z. Betty. Pray don't ask me, 
Z. Easy. Why? 

Z. Betty. Because, to let you see I hate good-na* 
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tiire, I'll go without asking, that you mayn't have 
the malice to say I did you a favour. 
Z. Eas^. Thou art a mad creature. 

[^Exeunt arm in nrm, 

SCENE //. 

Changes to Sir Charlrs*^ Lodgings, Lord Mo&BLO VB 
and Sir Charles ai Picquet., 

Sir Cka, Come, my lord, one single game for the 
t<mty and so have done. 

L. Mar, No, hang 'em, I have enough of 'em ? ill 
cards are the dullest company in the world — Hovr 
much is it ? * 

Sir Cha. Three parties. 

L. Mor, Fifteen pounds — ^very well. 

[While Lord Morelove cinmts out his money, a Servanl 
gives Sir Charles a Letter, which he reads to himstlf* 

Sir Cha, [To the Servant,"] Give my service, say I 
have company dines with me, if I have time I'll call 
there in the afternoon — ha I ha 1 ha 1 {Exit Servants 

L. Mor. What's the matter — ^there — 

\_Paying the money • 

Sir Cha. The old affair— my Lady Graveairs. 

L. Mor, Oh I Pr'ythee how does that go on ? 

Sir Chfl, As agreeably as a Chancery suit: for now 
it's come to the intolerable plague of my not being 
able to get rid on't j as you may see— 

\Giving the Letter* 
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L, Mor, [reads.^ *< Your behaviour since I came to 
Windsor has convinced me of your villany, without 
my being surprised or angry at it. I desire you 
would let me see you at my lodgings immediately, 
where 1 shall have a better opportunity to convince 
you, that 1 never can, or positively will, be a» 1 have 
been. Yours, &c." A very whimsical letter I— 
Faith, 1 think she has hard luck with you : if a man 
were obliged to have a mistress, her person and con- 
dition seem to be cut out for the ease of a lover » 
for she's a young, handsome, wild, welUjointur'd 
widow — But what's your quarrel \ 

Sir Cha, Nothing — She sees the coolness happens 
to be first on my side, and her business with me now, 
I suppose, is to convince me how heartily she's vexed 
that she was not beforehand with me. 

L. Mor, Her pride, and your indifference, must oc- 
casion a pleasant scene, sure ; what do you intend 
to do? 

Sir Cha. Treat her with a cold familiar air, till I 
pique her to forbid me her sight, and then take her 
at her word. 

L. Mor, Very gallant and provoking. 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington— [Exit. 

Sir Cha, Oh — now, my lord, if you have a mind to 
be let into the mystery of making love without pain 
——here's one that's a master of the art, and shall de- 
claim to you— ^- 
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Enter Lord Foppinctok. 

My dear Lord Foppington } 

L. Fop* My dear agreeable I Que jt fem^rassi I Par^ 
dil Uy a cent aus gueje ne t'«t cw-^my lord, lam 
jrour lordship*s most obedient humble servant. 

L. Motr. My lord, I kiss your haadfr^I hope we 
shall have you here some time ; you seem to have 
laid in a stock of health to be in at die diversions of 
die place^-You look extremely well* 

L, Fop^ To see one's friends look so, my lord, may 
easily give a venneUU to one's complexion. 

Sir Cha, Lovers in hope, my lord, always have a 
visible brilliant in their eyes and air. 

L. Fop. What dost thou mean, Charles ? 

Sir Cha. Come, come, confess what really brought 
you to Windsor, now you have no business there ^ 

£• Fop. Why two hours, and six of the best nagf 
in Christendom, or the devil drive me. 

X. hhr. You make haste, my lord. 

t. Fop. My lord, I always fly wh^n I pursue^But 
they are well kept indeed — I love to have creaturcft 
go as I bid 'em; you have seen 'em^ Charles, but so 
has all the world ; Foppington's long tails are known 
on every road in England. 

Sir Cha. Well, my lord, but how came they to 
bring you this road i You don't use to take these ir- 
regular jaunts without some design in your head of 
having more than nothing to do. 

L.Fop. Pshaw I Pox! pr'ythee, Charles, thou 
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knewest I am a fallow sans consequence^ be where I 
will. 

Sir CAa* Nay, nay» this is too much among friends^ 
my loni i com^, eomey—- we must hare it, your real 
business here ? 

X. Fop, Why then, entre nousf there is a certain J^i/tf 
di jcye about the court here, that loves winning at 
cards better than all the fine things I have been able 
to say to her, — so I have brought an odd thousand 
bill in my pocket that I design, iSte^a-teUt to play off 
with her at picquet, or so ; and now the business is 
Out. 

Sir Cha, Ah, and a very good business too, my 
lord. 

L, Fopm If it be well done, Charles-***-— 

Sir Cka, That's as you manage your cards, my 
lonL 

X. Mor, This must be a woman of consequence, by 
the value you set upon her favours* 

Sir Cha. Oh, nothing's above tho price of a fine 
woman. 

X. Fop. Nay, look you, gentlemen, the price may 
ftot happen to be ahogether ao high neither-^Por I 
fiincy I know enough of the game, to make it an even 
bet I get her for nothing. 

X. Mor. How so, my lord } 

Z. Fop. Because, if she happen to lose a good sum 
to me, I shall buy her with her own money. 

X* Mor* That's new, I confess. 

X. Fof^ You kmow^ Charles, 'tis not impossible but 

£ 
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I may be five htmdred pounds deep with her — then 
bills may fall short, and the devil's in't if I want as- 
surance to ask her to pay some way or other. 

Sir Cha, And a man must be a churl indeed, that 
won't take a lady's personal security ; hah 1 hah I 
hah! 

L, Fop, Heh 1 heh 1 heh ! thou art a devil^ Charles* 
L, Mor. Death 1 how happy is this coxcomb i 

L, Fop, But to tell you the truth, gentlemen^ I 
had another pressing temptation that brought me hi- 
ther, which was — my wife. 

X. Mor, That*s kind, indeed, my lady has been 
here this month : shell be glad to see you. 

L, Fop, That I don't know ; for I design tills af- 
ternoon to send her to London. 

Z. Mor, What I the same day you come, my lord? 
that would be cruel. 

£. Fop, Aye, but it will be mighty convenient 5 for 
she is positively of no manner of use in my amours. 
y^'L. Mor, That's your fault, the town thinks her a 
very deserving woman. 

L, Fop, I f she were a woman of the town, perhaps 
I should think so too ; but she happens to be my wife, 
and when a wife is once given to deserve more than 
her husband's inclinations can pay, in my mind she 
has no merit at all. 

L, Mor, She's extremely well-bred, and of a very 
prudent conduft. 

L, Fop, Um — ^aye — tlie woman's proud enough* 
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L, Mar, Add to this^ all the world allows her 
handsome. 

L. Fop. The world's extremely civil, my lord; and 
I ^ould take it as a favour done me, if they could 
find an expedient to unmarry the poor woman from 
ihe only man in the world that cann't think her hand- 
some. 

Z.. Mor, I believe there are a great many in the 
world that are sorry *tis not in their power to un« 
marry her. 

L. Fop. I am a great many in the world*s very- 
humble servant, and whenever they (ind *tis in their 
power, their higih and mighty wisdoms may command 
me at a quarter of an hour's warning. 

L. Mor. Pray, my lord, what did you marry for ? 

L. Fop. To pay my debts at play, and disinherit 
my yoj iager. brother. '" " ~ 

/.. Mor. But there are some things due to a wife. 
. £4. Fop. And there are some debts I don*t care to 
pay — to both which I plead liusband, and my lord. 

L. Mor. If I should do so, I should expert to have 
my own coach stopt in the street, and to meet my 
wife with the windows up in a hackney. 

L. Fop. Then would I put in bail, and order a se- 
parate maintenance. 

L. Mor. So pay the double the sum of the debt, and 
be married for nothing. 

L. Fop. Now I think deferring a dun, and getting 
rid of one's wife, are two the most agreeable sweets 
in the liberties of an English subjed. 

E ij 


44 "rRB CARtLtSS HtrSBAVD. Ji^H, 

£. Abr^ If I were nuirried^ I would as 9oOn j^art 
from my estate as my wife. 

L, Fop, Now I wouM not, sun-^bum me if I would* 

£. Mor, Death I but since you are thus indifierent, 
my lord| why would you needs marry a woman of so 
lOUCh merit \ Could not you have laid out your spleen 
upon some ill-natured shrew, that wanted the plague 
of an ill husband, and hare let her alone to sdme 
plain, honest man of quality^ that would have d^ 
served her, 

L. Fop* Why faith, my lord» that might have been 
considered ; but I really grew so passionately fond of 
her fortunei that, curse catch me> I was quite blind 
(o the rest of her ^ood qualities : for, to tell you the 
truth, if it had been possible the old put of a peer 
could have tossed me in t'other five thousand for 'em, 
by my consent, she should have relinquished her me^ 
rit and virtues to any of her younger sisters, 

SirCka. Aye> aye, my lord, virtues in a wife arc 
good for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
world in mind of her husband's faults* 

L, Fop, Right, Charles: and, strike me blind) but 
the women of virtue are now grdwn such idiots ia 
love, that they expeft of a man, just as they do of a 
coach-horse, that one*s appetite, like t*other's flesh, 
should increase by feeding. 

Sir Cha. Right, my lord, and don't consider, that 
toujours ckapcms hcuiUis will never do with an English 
stomach. 

X. Fop. Ha ! ha I ha I To tell you the truth|Charle^ 
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I hav^e known so much of that sort of eating, that I 
now think, for an hearty meal, no wild fowl in Europe 
is comparable to a joint of Banstead mutton. 

L, Mor, How do you mean \ 

£. F9p, Why thaty for my part, I had rather have 
a plain slice of my wife*s woman, than my guts full 
of e'er an Ortolan dutchess in Christendom. 

L» Mor, But I thought, my lord, your chief busi- 
ness now at Windsor had been your design upon a 
woman of quality. 

. L, Fop. That's true, my lord ; though I dont 
think your fine lady the best dish myself, yet a man 
of quality cannot be without such things at his table. 

L, Mor, Oh, then you only desire the reputation 
of an affair with her. 

L, Fop, I think the reputation is the most inviting 
part of an amour with most women of quality. 

X. Mor. Why so, my lord i 

L. Fop. Why, who the devil would run through all 
the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up 
to the last favour, if it were not for the reputation of 
understanding the nearest way to get ^ver the diffi- 
culty f 

L. Mor. But, my k>rd, does not the reputation of 
your being so general an undertaker frighten the wo- 
men from engaging with you \ For they say, no man 
can love but one at a time. 

Zr. Fop. That's just one more than ever I came up 
to : for, stop niy breath, if ever I loved one in ray ^ 
life. 

Eiij 
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L, Mar. How do you get 'cm, then \ 

L. Fop* Why, sometimes as they get other people \ 
I dress and let them get me 5 or, if that won't do, as 
I got my title, I buy *em, 

X. Mor* But how can you, that ptx>fess indifference^ 
think it worth your whUe to cone so often up to th6 
price of a woman of quality ? 

L> Fop. Because you must know, my lord, (hat 
most of them begin now to come down to reason ; I 
mean those that are to be had, for some die fools : 
but with the wiser iort^ 'ds not, of late, so very ex- 
pensive ; now and then SLpartU quarri^^n, jaunt or two 
in a hack to an Indian house, a little China, an odd 
thing for a gown, or so, and in three days after, you 
meet her at the conveniency of trying it chez Mademei'' 
uilt d* EpingU. 

Sir Cha. Aye, aye, my lord, and whefl you are there^ 
you know, what between a little chat, a dish of tea» 
Mademoiselle's good humour, and a petit chanson^ or 
two, the devil's in*t if a man cann*t fool away the 
time, 'till he sees how it looks upon her by candle- 
light. 

L, Fop, Hehl heh 1 well said, Charlesr Tgad I 
fancy thee and I have unlaced many a reputation 

there Your great lady is as soon undressed as her 

woman. 

L, Mor, I could never find it so— —the shame or 
scandal of a repulse always made me afraid of at- 
tempting women of condition* 

Sir Cha* Ha! hat Tgad, my lord, you deserve to 
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be ill us«d \ y^ur modesty's enough to spoil i^y wo^ 
man in the world ; but my lord and I understand the 
Bcx a little better ; we see plainly that women are 
only cold, as some men are brave, from the modesty 
or fear of those that attack 'cm*^^ — 

L. F^p. Right, Charles,— *a man should no more 
give up his heart to a woman, than his sword to a 
bully; they are both as insolent as the devil after it* 

^ir CAa. How do you like that, my lord ? 

[^Aside to Lord Morelove* 

X. Mof. Faith, I envy him — But, my lord, suppose 
your inclination should stumble upon a woman truly 
virtuous^ would not a severe repulse from such aa 
one, put yon strangely out of countenance } 

Z. Fop, Not at all, ray lord— for if a man don*t 
mind a box o* the ear in a fair struggle with a fresh 
country girl, why the deuce should he be concerned 
at an impertinent frown for an attack upon a woman 
of quality ? 

X. Mor* Then you have no^ notion of a lady'a 
cruelty ? 

L, Fop, Ha ! ha 1 let me blood, if I think there^s 
a greater jest \tk nature. I am ready to crack my 
guts with laughing, to sec a senseless flirt, because 
(l>e creature happens to have a little pride that she 
calls virtue about her, give herself all the insolent 
airs of resentment and disdain to an honest fellow, 
that all the while does not care three pinches of snuflT 
if she and her virtue were to run with their la«t 
favours through the first regiment of guafds->-Ha f 
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ha 1 it puts me in mind of an affair of mine, so imper^ 
tkicnt 

L. Afar. Oh, that's impossible,, my lord Pray 

kt*s hear it. 

L. Fop, Why I happened once to be very well in a 
certain man of quality's family, and his wife liked me. 

L, Mor. How do you know she liked you ? 

£. Fop» Why from the very moment I told her I 
liked her, she never durst trust herself at the end of 
a room with me. 

L. Mor. That might be her not liking you% 

£, Fop. My lord — Women of quality don*t use to 
speak the thing plain — but, to satisfy you I did not 
want encouragement, I never came there in my life» 
but she did immediately smile, and borrow my snuff 
box. 

/.. Ji/kr, She liked your snuff at least — Well, but 
how did she use you ? 

L. Fop, By all that*s infamous, she jilted me* 

L, Mor. How I jilt you ? 

£. Fop» Ay, death's curse, she jilted me. 

L. Mor. Pray, let's hear. 

L. Fop, For when I. was pretty well convinced she 
had a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of an 
appointment : upon which, with an insolent frown in 
her face, (that made her look as ugly as the devil) 
she told me, that if ever I came thither again, her 
lord should know that she had forbidden me the 
house before. — Did you ever hear of such a slut i 

SirCAa. Intolerable! 


Z. Mor. But how did her answer agree with you ? 

Z. Eop* Oh, passionately well 1 for I stared full in 
her face, and burst out a laughing; at which she 
turned upon her heel« and gave a crack with her fan 
like a coach-whip, and bridled out of the room with 
the air and complexion of aft intensed Turkey-cock* 

[^ tfrtfdHt zohispirs Sir Gharl«% 

L. hkt. What did you then ? 

L, Fop, I--— --looked after hef, gaped, thretr xxp 
the »sh> and fell a singing out of the window^^'^-'-so 
that you see, my lord, while a man is not in lor6^ 
there^s no grent aiiidtion in missing one's way to a 
woman. 

Sirda* Aye, aye, you talk this very well, my lord j 
Init now let's see how you dare behave yourself upoil 
aflion — dinner's served, and the ladies stay for us— ^^ 
There's one within has been too hard for as brisk n 
man as yourself. 

L, Mor* I guess who you mean — Have a care, xfty 
lord, shell prove your courage for you. 

L, Fdp, Will she ! then she's an undone creature* 
For let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whol6 
mystery of making love, and of more use than con- 
du6l is in war 5 for the bravest fellow in Europe may 
l>eat his brains out against the stubborn walls of a 
town — But 

— — fVomin, bom to Be controWd^ 

Stoop to thefortvardy and tht bold, [Exeunt. 
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ACT HI. SCENE L 


Continues. Enter Lord Morelote, and Sir Charles. 

Lord Morelove. 
So 1 Did not I bear up bravely \ 

Sir CAa, Admirably ! ,with the best bred. insolence 
}n nature, you insulted like a woman of quality when 
her country-bred husband's jealous of her in the 
wrong place. 

Zr. Mor, Ha! hal Did you observe, when I first 
came into t!ie room, how carelessly she brushed her 
eyes over me, and when the company saluted me, 
3tood all the while with her face to the window ? ha! 
ha! 

SirCka. What astonished airs she gave herself, 
when you asked h^r, what made her so grave upon 
her old friends \ 

L, Mor. And whenever I offered any thing in talk, 
what affedled care she took to dire^ her observations 
of it to a third person ? 

Sdr CAa. I observed she did not eat above the rump 
of a pigeon all dinner time. 

L. Mar. And how she coloured when I told her, 
her ladyship had lost her stomach i 

Sir CAa. If you keep your temper she's undone. 

L. Mor. Provided she sticks to her pride, I t>elieve 
1 may. 

Sir CAa. Aye ! never fear her ; I warrant, in tilt 
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humour she is in, she would as soon part with her 
sense of feeling. 

L, Mor» Well, what's to be done next ? 

Sir Cha, Only observe her motions : for, by her be- 
haviour at dinner, I am sure she designs to gall you 
with my lord Foppington : if so, you must even stand 
her fire, and then play my lady Graveairs upon 
her, whom I'll immediately pique, and prepare for 
your purpose. 

L, Mor, I understand you— the propcrest wo- 
man in the world too; for she'll certainly encourage 
the least offer from me, in hopes of revenging her 
^ slights upon you. 

Sir Cha, Right ; and the very encouragement she 
gives you, at the same time will give me a piretence 
to widen the breach of my quarrel with her. 

Z. Mor, Besides, Charles, 1 own I am fond of ^ny 
attempt that will forward a misunderstanding there, 
for your lady's sake. A woman so truly good in her 
nature, ought to have something more from a man, 
than bare occasions to prove her goodness. 

Sir Cha, Why, then, upon honour, my lord, to give 
you proof that I am positively the best husband in 
the world, my wife— —never yet found me out. 

Z. Mor. That may be by her being the best wife ia 
the world : she, may be, won't find you out. 
- Sir Cha. Nay, if she won-'t teil a man of bis faults, 
when she sees them, how the deuce should he mend 
them ? But, however, you see 1 am going to leave 
Aeiii off as fast as I can. 

X. Mor, Being tired of a woman, is, indeed, a prett^^ 


tolerable 2i99uraitCQ of a man's net ^agnii^ ta fool 
on with he r Here she comes, and, if I don*t nus» 
take, brimful of reproache sn ■ n wYou can't tako her in 
a better timei-r-«-I4l leave you. 

Your ladyship** most humble s^nrant. Is the com-* 
pany broke up, pray \ 

L. Gra. No, my lord, they are just talkingof basset ; 
my Lord Fpppingtoft has a mind to tally, if your lord* 
•hip would encourage the table. 

I. Afcr. Oh, madam, with all my heart I But Sir 
Charles, I know, is hard to be got to it : 1*11 U^g^e 
your ladyship to prevail with him. [ExuL, Morelove. 

ISir Charles iind Lady Graveairs »alnf ^^Idfy^ mi 
trifle some time Aefore they speak, 

L, Gra, Sir Charles, I sent you a note this moni« 

ing 

Sift Cka, Ycsy madam ; but there were some pas* 

fages I did not expert irom your ladyship ; you seem 
to tax me with things that»*«-» 

£« Gm. Look you, sir, 'tis not at aU material whe- 
ther I taxed you with any thing or i¥>; I donH desiif 
you to clear yourself; upon my word, you may be 
very easy as to that matter i for my part, I am 
mighty well satisikd thungs are as they are ; aU I J 
have to say to you is, that you need iwt give your- 
self the trouble to call at my lodgings this afterfKXU9» 
if you should have time, as you were pleasied to s<q4 
me word — and so, your servant,' sir, that's aH-'^- 


Sir CAa. Holdy madam. 

L. Gra, Look yoM> Sir Cha7les> 'tis not yiHir calling; 
me back that will signify any things I can assure you. 
Sir. Oka* Why this^ extraordinary haste, madam I 
X. Gru. In short. Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from you of late, that you know I hav9 
often told you I would positively bear no longer. 
But I see things are in vain^ an4 the more people 
strive to oWUge^eople, thejess they are thaiSked for 
it :^and since there must be an end of oae's ridicur 
iousness oAe time or other^ I don't see any time sq 
proper as the present ; and therefore, sir, I desire 
you would think of things accordingly. Your ser- 
vant. IGmng, ht holds her* 

Sir Cha, Nay> madaHi» let u^ start fair, however ; 
you ought, at least, to ^y till I am as reiady as your 
ladysh^> ; and then, if we i^ust part, 

jicHeUf ye silent grots, and skady grovts i 

7h soft amHsemmts ^aurgromng Iqvu ; 

Adieu^yt mhisper'd sigAf^ tJ^^nn^d thJoFt, 

And all the thrilling joys of young desirt. 

yjiaediy. 

Z. Gra. Qhy mighty well, sir i i am very glad w^ 
are at last come to a right understai^ding, the only 
way I have long wished £or { not )>ut I'd have you t<^ 
know I see your design thro* ^l your painted ease of 
resignation : I know you*d give your soul to make m^ 
uneasy now4 

Sir Cha. Oh, fie, madam I upon my word I would 
Jiot make you uneasy, if it were in my power. 

F 
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L. Gra. Oh, dear sir, you need not take siich care, 
upon my word; you'U find I can part with you with- 
out the least disorder; I'M try, at least ; and so, once 
more, and for ever, sir, your servant : not but you 
must give me leave to tell you, as my last thought of 
you too, that 1 do think— you are a villain. 

[Exit kastifym 
Sir Cha. Oh, your very humble servant, madam \ — 

[Bowing iom* 
What a charming quality is a woman's pride, that is 
strbng enough to refuse a man her favours, when he's 
weary of them 'Ah I 

Re-enter Lady Graveatrs. 

L, Gra. Look you, Sir Charles; don't presume 
upon the easiness of my temper : for to convince you 
that 1 am positively in earnest in this matter, I de- 
sire you would let me have what letters you have had 
of mine since you came to Windsor ; and I expcft 
you'll return the rest, as I will yours, as soon as we 
come to London. 

Sir Cha. Upon my faith, madam, T never keep any ; 
I always put snufFin them, and so they wear out. 

L. Gra, Sir Charles, I must have them ; for posi- 
tively I won't stir without them. 

5i> Cha, Ha! then 1 must be civil, T see. [Aiidi,'\ 
Perhaps, madam, I have no mind to part with them 
or you. 

L. Gra. Look you, sir, all those- sort of things, are i 
in vain, how there*s an end of every thing between. us 
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— If you say you won^t give them, I must e'en, get 
them as well as I can. 

. SirCka, Hal that won't do then, I find. [Aside. 
L. Gra, Who's there ? Mrs. Edging — Your keep- 
ing a letter, sir, won't keep me, VM assure you. 

* 

fn^^r Edging. 

Edg* Did your ladyship call me, madam ? 

Z.. Gra» Ay, child : pray do me the favour to fetch 
my cloak out of the dining-room* 

Edg. Yes, madam. 

Sir Cka, Oh, then there's hope again. [Aside. 

Edg, Ha 1 she looks as if my master had quarrelled 
with her ; I hope she's going away in a huff— she 

shan't stay for her cloak, I warrant her This is 

pure. [Aside • Exit smiling, 

L. Gra. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me 
leave, now after all, to ask you — why you have used 
me thus \ 

Sir Cha. What is it you call usage, madam ? 

L. Gra, Why, then, since you will have it, how 
comes it you have been so grossly careless and ne- 
gle6tful of me of late ? Only tell me seriously, where- 
in I have deserved this. 

Sir Cka, Why, then, seriously, madam— 

Re-enter Edging ztdth a cloak. 

We are interrupted 

Edg, Here is your ladyship's cloak, madam. 

Fij 
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L* €m. Thank yott> Mrs. Edging-^h^lawt pray 
will you let somebody get me a chair to the door. 

£dg, Hiutiph*-She might have told me that beforci 
if she had been in such haste to go. \_AsuU. Exit, 

L, Gra, Now» sir. 

Sir Cha. Then, seriously, I say I am of late grown 
so very lazy in my pleasures^ << that I had rather lose 
*' a woman, than go through the plague and trouble 
** of having or keeping her: and, to be free, I hive 
^* found so much, even in my acquaintahce With ydU| 
*^ whom I confess to be a mistress in the art of pleas- 
" ing," that I am from henceforth resolved to fdlbw 
no pleasure that ariises above the degree of amusetaent 
•^And that woman that 6xpe6ls I should m^kfe her tey 
business; why— *like my business, iS then in a fUirWay 
of being forgot. When onte she comes tb rdprbach 
itie with vows and usage, and stuff— I had as lief heat 
her talk of bills, bonds, and eje6tmeilts : her passion 
becomes as troublesome as a laW-suit, and I would 
as «oon converse with my solicitor. In short, I ^hall 
never care sixpence for any woman that won*t be 
obedient. 

L, Gra, V\\ swear, sir, you have a very free Way 
of treating people ; I am glad I am so well acquainted 
with your principles, however— And you would 
have me obedient ? 

Sir Cha. Why not ? My wife's so ; and I think she 
has as much pretence to be proud as your ladyship. 

L. Gra, Lard ! is there no chair to be had, I won-^ 
der? 
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Enter Edging* 

Edg, Kerens a chair, madam. 

L. Gra, 'Tis very well, Mrs. Edging: pray will 
you let somebody get me a glass of fair water ? 

Edg. Humph — her huff is almost over, I suppose— 
I see he's a villain still. [Aside. Exit, 

L, Gra. Well, that was the prettiest fancy about 
obedience, sure, that ever was. Certainly, a woman 
of condition must be infinitely happy under the do- 
minion of so generous a lover. *' But how came you 
«* to forget kicking and whipping all this while? Me- 
** thinks, you should not have left so fashionable aa 
*' article out of your scheme of government. 

" Sir Cha. Um No, there is too much trouble 

*« in that ; though I have known them of admirable 
*< use in reformation of some humoursome gentle- 
** women." 

Z. Gra. But one thing more, and I have done 
Pray, what degree of spirit must the lady have, that 
is to make herself happy under so much ijreedom^ or- 
der, and tranqjuillity ? 

Sir Cha. Oh, she must at least have as much spirit 
as your ladysliip, or she'd give me no pleasure in 
breaking it. 

L. Gra. No, that would be troublesome. You had 
better take one that's broken to your hand : there 
are such souls to be hired, I believe ; things that will 
rub your temples in an evening, till you fall fast asleep 
in their laps j creatures, too, that think their wages 

Fiij 


their reward. I fancy, at last, that will be the best 
method for the lazy passion of a married man, that 
has out-lived his any other sense of gratification. 

^i> Ckd. Look you, madam f I have loved you v^ry 
well a great while ; now you would have me love yott 
better and longer, which is not in my pow^r to do ; 
and I don't think there is any plague upon earth, like 
d dun that eomes for more money than one is ever 
likely to be able to pay. 

L, Ota, A dun 1 Do you take me for a dun, sir \ 
Do I come a dunning to you ? [Walks in a kiaX* 

Sir. Cka, Hist! don't expose yourself— herc'l 
company 

Z. Gra, I care not*—— A dun f You shall see, sii*, 
1 can revenge an affront, tho' I despise the wretch 

that offers it A dun! Oh, I cduld die with laugh- 

ihg at the fancy 1 [Fxii. 

Sir Cka, So — ^she's in admirable order— -Here 
comes my lord; and, I am afraid, in the Very nick 
of his 6ccasion for her. 

Enter Lord MoKKtdVK. 

£. Mor. Oh, Charles, undone again ! all is lost and 
fuined. 

Sir Cka. What's the matter now ? 

Z. Mor. I have been playing the foof yonder, even 
to contempt ; my senseless jealousy has confes^d a 
weakness 1 never shall forgive myself. She has in- 
suited on it to that degree too 1 can't bear the 

thought Oh, Chaf les, this devii sfill is mistress df 
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iky heart 1 and I could dsish my braihs oUt to think 
how grossly too I have let her know it. 

Sir Cka, Ah, how it would tickle her if she saw yon 
2ii this condition I ha^ ha, ha I 

X. Mor. Pr'yth^e don't torture me : think of sottie 
present ease, or I shall burst. 

Sir CAa. Well, well, let's hear, pray — ^What has 
die done to you ? Ha, ha 1 

Z. Mor* Why, ever siiice I left you, she has treated 
itkc with so niuch coolness and ill nature, and that 
thing of a lord, with " so much laughing ease, sucH 
<* an acquainted,*' such a spiteful familiarity, that^ at 
the last, she saw, and triumphed in my uneasiness. 

Sir Cka. Well, and so yon left the room in a pet ? 
Hal 

L, Mor. Oh, ^orse, worse still I for at last, with 
half shame and anger in my looks, I thr^ist myself 
between my lord and her, pressed her by the hand, 
and in a whisper, trembling, begged her, in pity of 
herself and me, to shew her good humour only where 
She knew it Was truly valued : at which she broke 
from me with a cold smile, sat her down by the peer, ^ 
whispered him, and burst into a loud laughter in m^ 
face. 

Sir Cka, Ha, ha I then would I have given fifty 
pounds to have seen your face. Why, what in the 
name of common sense had you to do with humility ? 
Will you never have enough on't? Death! 'twas 
setting a lighted match to gunpowder, to blow your* 
self ut>* 
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L, Mor, I see my folly now, Charles. But what 
shall I do with the remains of life that she has left 
me? 

Sir Cka, Oh, throw it at her feet, by all means 1 
put on your tragedy face, c^ch fast hoid of her pet- 
ticoat, whip out your handkerchief, and in point blank 
Terse, desire her, one way or other, to make an end 
of the business. [in a whining tinu* 

L, Mar. What a fool dost thou make me I 

■ 

Sir Cka, I only shew you as you came out of her 
hands, my lord. 

Z. Mor. How contemptibly have I behaved my- 
self* 

Sir Cka, That* s according as you bear her behavi- 
our. 

X. Mor, Bear itl no — I thank thee, Charles ; thou 

hast waked me now; and if I bear it What have 

you done with my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Cka, Your business, I believe She's ready 

for you ; she*s just gone down stairs, and if you don't 
make haste after her, I exped her back again^ with a 
knife or a pistol presently. 

Z. Mor, ril go this minute. 

Sir Cka. No, stay a httle : here comes my lord; 
we*ll ^ee what we can get out of him, first. 

<< I. Mor. Methinks, now, I could laugh at her. 




Enter Lord FopriNOXON. 
. L. Fop. Nay, pr'ythee. Sir Charles, let's have a 
little of thee— —We have been so ckagrin without 
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thee^ diat> stop mr breathy the ladies are gone half 
asleep to church for Want of thy company. 

Sir CAa, That's hard» indeed, while your lordship 
was among them. Is Lady Betty gone too } 

L, Fop» She was just upon the wing ; but I caught 
her by the snuff-box, and she pretends to stay to see 
if I'll give it her agaiA^ Or nd. 

£• Mbr. Death I 'tis that I gave her, and the only 
present she would ever ireceivc from me— -Ask hitn 
how he came by it« {Aside to Sir Charles. 

Sir CAa* Pr'ythee don't be uneasy— *-^Did she give 
it you, my lord? 

. £• Fcp, Faith, Charles, I can't say she did, or she 
did not i but we were playing the fool, and I took it 
— -« ia — Pshaw 1 I can't tell thee in French nei- 
ther | but Horace touches it to a nicety— -'twas /i^- 
nss direptum ntaU peninacim 

X. Afor. So— but 1 must bear it If your lord- 
ship has a mind to the box^ I'll stand by you in keep- 
ing of it. 

L, Fop, My lord, I am passionately obliged to you ( 
but I am afraid I cannot answer your hazarding so 
much of the lady's favour. 

L. Mor, Not at all, my lord : 'tis possible I may 
not have the same regard to her frown that your lord* 
6hip has. 

L» Fop. That's a bite, I am sure — he'd give a joint 
of his little finger to be as well with her as I am. 
[^Aiide,] But here she comes— Charles, stand by 
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me— Must not a man be a vain coxcomb noW| to 
think this creature followed one } 

Sir CAa, Nothing so plain, my lonl, 

L. Fop. Flattering devil 1 

Enter Lady Bettt. 

£. httiy. Pshawr, my Lord Foppington t pr'ythee 
don't play the fool now, but give me my snuff-box- 
Sir Charles, help me to take it from him. 

Sir Cka, You know I hate trouble, madam. 

L, Betty. Pooh 1 you'll make me stay till prayers 
are half over now. 

L. fop. [f you'll promise me not to go to churchi 
I'll give it you. 

Z. Betty V}^, promise nothing at all ; for positively 
I will have it. {^^rvggling toith kim, 

L. Fop, TheUi comparatively, I won't part with it. 
Ha, ha t [Struggles nnth Aer, 

L. Betty. Oh, you devil, you have killed my arm I 
Oh I— Well, if you^ll let me have it, 1*11 give you a 
better. 

Z. Mor, Oh, Charles 1 that has a view of distant 
kindness in it. [Aside to Sir Charles. 

L. Fop. Nay, now I keep it superlatively— I find 
there's a secret value in it. 

L, Betty, Oh, dismal 1 Upon my word, I am only 
ashamed to give it to you. Do yon think I would of- 
fer ^uch an odious fancied thing to any body I had 
the least value for I 
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SirCha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks it 
does not seem to be any kindness at all. 

[j4side to Lord Morelove, 

L. Fop* Why, really, madam, upon second view, 
it has not extremely the mode of a lady's utensil. 
Are you sure it never held any thing but snuff} 
• L. Betty, Oh, you monster I 

£. Fop. Nay, I onlf ask, because it seems to me to 
have very much the air and fancy of Monsieur 
Smoakandsot's tobacco-box. 
' L, Mor» I can bear no mote. 

Sir Cha. Why, don't, then ; I'll step in to the com- 
pany, and return to your relief immediately. [£«>. 

L. Mor. {To luidy Bet.} Come, madam, will your 
ladyship give me leave to end the difference? Since 
the slightness of the thing may let you bestow it with- 
out any mark of favour, shall I beg it of your ladyf> 
ship. 

Z.. Ett. Oh, my lord, nobody sooner T beg you 

give i^s. my lord. \LQoking tarnesily on Lord Fop. wko^ 
smiling f give$ it to Lord Mor. and then bows gravely t9 

L. Mor, Only to have the honour of restoring it to 
your lordship ; and if there be any other trifle of 
mine your lordship has a fancy to, tho* it were a mis* 
tress, I don*t know any person in the world that has 
so good a claim to my resignation. 

L. Fop. Oh, my lord, thi& generosity w\\\ distrafl 
me! 

X. Mor. My lord,^ I do you but common justice. 
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But from yovr CQQvers»tiao» I b>d aever knovn the 
true value of the s«x. You poskiv^ly U»4er8tai4 
|h«m the beit of any man breathing; therefore I 
think every one of common prude^ice ought to resign 
to you. 

L. f^op* Then, positively, your loirdship ia the most 
obliging person in the world ; for I'm sure your 
judgment can never like any woman that is not the 
finest creature in the universe. [Bowing ta Lady Betty. 

Z. Afor. Oh, your lord^ip docs me too much ho- 
nour 1 I have !he worst judgment in the world ; no 
man has been i^ore deceived in it. _ 

£. Tap, Then your lordship, I presume, has been 
apt to choose in a Qiask, or by candle-light. 

L, Mor. In a mask, indeed^ my lord, and of aU 
juasks the most dangerous. 

L, Fop* Fray, what's that, my lord ? 

£,. Mor. A bare face. 

. L* Fi>p, Your lordship will pardon me, if I doni 
so readily comprehend how a woman*s bare face caa 
hide her tace. 

L, Mor. It often hides her heart, my lord ; and 
tiierefore I think it sometimes a more dangerous mask 
than a piece of velvet : that's rather a mark than a 
disguise of an ill woman. But tlie mischiefs skulk'- 
iog behind a beauteous form give no warning ; i^Kf 
are always sure, fatal, and innumerable. 

X. Btity, Oh, barbarous aspersion! My lord Fep- 
pington, have you nothing to say for the poor wo* 
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l», Fap^. I must coAfess, madam, nothing of this 
nature ever happened in my course of amours. I aU 
w^ys judge the beauteous part of a woman to be the 
most agreeable part of her composition; and when, 
oace a lady doe& me the honour to toss tha^ into my 
surn^, I think myself obl^ed> in good nature, not to. 
quarrel about the rest of her equipage. 

X. B^i$y> Wby> ay, my lord, there*$ some good 
humour in that now. 

X. Mbr. He's happy in a plain English stomach, 
madam ; I could recommend a dish that's perfectly 
to your lordship's gouty where beauty is the only sauce 
to it. 

L.Bttiy* So 

X. Fep^ My lord, when ray wine's right, I never 
care it should be zested. 

X. Moff* I knaw soQie ladies would thank you for 
that opinion. 

X. Bttty, My Lord Moreiove is really grown such 
a churl to the women, I don't only think he is not, 
but cann*t conceive how he ever could be, in love. 

X. McT. Upon my wo;rd, mad^m, I once thought I 
wa&* \Similing, 

X. Bfitiy. Fie, iie I how could you thixik so ? I 
f%P£y nqwr yott had only a mind to domineer over 
S9W^ pop.r creature, and so. you thpught you were in 
love, ha, ha I 

Xt Afar. Th^ lady I loved, madam, grew ao unfor- 
tunate in her condu^j that at last she brought me to 
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treat her with the same indiflference and civility as I 
now pay your ladyship. 

L. Betty. And, ten to one, just at that time she 
never thought you such tolerable company. 

X. Mor, That I cann't say, madam ; for at that 
time she grew so affected, there was no judging of 
her thoughts at all. [Mimicking ker* 

L, Betty. What, and so you left the poor lady. Oh| 
you inconstant creature 1 

X. Mor» No, madam, to have loved her on had 
been inconstancy ; for she was never two hours to- 
gether the same woman. 

[Lady Bet. and Lord Mor. seem to talk* 

Z. Fop. [Aside J] Ha, ha, ha 1 I see he has a mind 
to abuse her ; so I'll even give him an opportunity of 
doing his business with her at once for ever — My 
lord, I perceive your lordship is going to be good 
company to the lady ; and, for her sake, I don't 
think it good manners in me to disturb you— — 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir CAa, My Lord Foppington-— ^ 

L, Fop. Oh, Charles I I was just wanting thee— 
Hark thee — 1 have three thousand secrets for thee— 
I have made such discoveries! to tell thee all in one 
word, Morelove's as jealous of me as the devil, kCf 
he, hel 

Sir CAa. Is it possible i Has she given him any oc- 
casion i 

L, Fop, Only rallied him to death upon my account^ 

s 
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she told mcy within, just now, she*d use him like 
a dog, and begged me to draw off for an opportunity^. 

Sir Cha. Oh, keep in while the scent lies, and she 
is your own, ray lord. 

L, Fop. I cann't tell that, Charles ; but I am sure 
she is fairly unharboured ; and when once I throw off 
my inclinations, I usually follow them till the game 
has enough on't : and between thee and I, she is 
pretty well blown too ; she cann't stand long, I be- 
lieve ; for, curse catch me, if I have not rid dowa 
half a thousand pounds after her already. 

Sir Cha. What do you mean ? 

Z. Fop, 1 have lost five hundred to her at piquet 
skice dinner. 

Sir Cha, You are a fortunate man, faith ; you are 
resolved not to be thrown out, 1 see. 

L, Fop, Hang it, what should a man come out for» 
if he does not keep up to the sport ? 

^fV Cha, Well pushed, my lord. 

Z. Fop, Tayo I have at her— — - 

Sir Cha. Down, down, my lord— ah! 'ware 
haunches ! 

L, Fop. Ah, Charles! [Embracing htm,1 Pr'ythee, 
let's observe a little : there's a foolish cur, now I have 
run her to a stand, has a mind to be at her by him-> 
self, and thou shalt see, she won't stir out of her way 
for him. \Tkey stand aside. 

Z, Mor. Ha, ha I your ladyship is very grave of a 
sudden ; you look as if your lover had insolently re- 
covered his common senses. 

Gij 
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X. Sdtiy^ And your Jordship is so very gay, and 
iHiUke yourself, one would swear you were just corac 
from the pleasure of making your mistmss afraid of 
you. 

i. 'Mor, No, faith, quite corttrary ; for, do you 
know, nia«dain> I have just found out, that, uponytour 
account, t have made myself one of the most ridi«> 
culous puppies upon the face of the earth— —I have^ 
\ipon my faith — nay, and so extravagantly such, ha^ 
♦la, ha ! that it is at last become a jest even to myself; 
and I cannot lielp la»ghi4ig at it for the soul of me^ 
ha, ha, ha! 

L. Piitty, 1 Want to cure him of that kugh, nbw. 
[Asidcl My lord, since you are so genermis, t*llteH 
you anotlYCV secret— ^Do you know, too, tiwt 1 still 
find, (spite of aH your great wisdom, and my coft- 
.tempttble qualities, as you are pleased, ik}W and then, 
to call them) do you know, 1 say, tlwt I see, under 
all this, that you still love me with the sarafc helpless 
passion : and can your vast foresight imagine I w^n't 
iwe you accordingly for these extraordinary airs you 
are pleased to give yourself? 

iL, 'Mcr, Oh, by all means, madam I **is fit you 
should, and 1 expert it, whenever it is in your power 
— ^Confiisionl ' [Msuk, 

L, Bitty, My lord> you Imve talked to me this Iwlf 
hour, withbut confessing pain. [Pauiesy andnffvQltQ 
'gape,'] Only remember it. 

/-.. Mot, Hell and totturesi 

L. Betty, What did you say, tny lord ♦ 
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L. Mor^ Fire and furies ! 

L. Betty. Ha, ha ! he's disordered — Now I am easy 
My Lord Foppington, have you a mind to your 
revenge at picquet ? 

L; Fop, I have always a mind to an opportunity of 
entertaining your ladyship, madam. 

[Lady Betty coquets with Lord Fop. 
L, Mot. Oh, Charles 1 the insolence of this woman 
might furnish out a thousand devils. 

Sir Cha, And your temper is enough to furnish out 
a thousand such women. Come away ; I have busi- 
ness for you upon the terrace. 
L. Mor. Let me but speak one word *o her. 
Sir CAa, Not a syllable : the tongue's a weapon 
you'll always have the worst at ; for I see you have 
no guard, and she carries a ^vilish edge. 

L. Betty. My lord, clonH let any thing I have said 
frighten you away ; for if you have the least inclina^ 
tion to stay and rail, you know the old conditions ; 
'tis but your askiiig me pardon the next day, and yx)VL 
may give your passion any liberty you think fit. 
L, Mor, Daggers and death I 
Sir Cha. Is the man distradedf. 
L. Mor, Let me speak to her now, or I shall burst— 
Sir Cha. Upon condition you'll speak no more of 
lier to me, my lord, do as you please. 

L, Mor, Pr'ythce, pardon me— I know not wliat 
Co do. 

Sir Cha» Come along ; I'll set you to work, T wa^« 

Giij 
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rant you — Nay, nay, none of )^ur parting ogles-'^ 
WHlyougof 

i. Mar* Yes-'— awl I hop€ for ever - . 

[£x2> 5tr Cha. puUing tua^ i,Momi Mor. 

ir. E»p. 'Ha, rha, ha ! J>id ever mortnl maaater set 
up for a lover with such unfortunate qualifications \ 

L,* Betty. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has some- 
Ihing strangely singular in his maaner. 

Z. Fop, I thQugbt I should liiave burst t-o see Ihe 
cneature pretend •to raUy^ and give himself die airs ot 
ooie of U3— rBut, run metkrouglai, iuadan\, ywivc lady* 
ship pushed like a fencing master ; (bat ^ast tluusi^ 
was a ccmp detract, i. bejlieye : Ttn Skfr^ud (us ho^iour 
rtvitl liardly meet yoi^r ladyship in hgste «g4in. 

1m iBeUj'. Not unless his second^ Sir Gkatr4e«, keqps 
him better . in pradlkre, perJiapST— r— W^l^ :the iuiisour 
iof this creature has done me signal service lx}*day. I 
il»ust keep it up, iox iear of « second en^ageaneiit. 

L, Fop. Never wajs poor wit •so foiied at his own 
weapon, ^sure;! 

L, Betty. Wit I had he ever any pretence 4o it ? 

L, Fop. Ha, ha 1 he lias not much in love« I thinky 
ihsl* lie we^rs the .reputation of a very pretty young 
•fellow among some sort of people ; but, strike me 
stupid, if ever J could discover commoB sense inaU 
^he progress of his amours: he es^pe^s a wonan 
should like him for endeavouring to convince tier, 
ihftt she has Aot one good .quality belongu^g tp |hc 
whole composition of l>er §Qul and body* 


4ffi m. T«« •€ A|l£ LESS « V S« A.««* 7 1 

Z<. BtUy, Th»t, •! 6u^po»e» is-osly in a.inodf at liojae 
that she*U iiiend hex fftulta, to ^alify iiepsdf jfor his 
vast inerit, Im, iiai 

L. F<3/. Poor Morelove^ 1 see die cann't eudure 

Wm. [Aside* 

L. Betty* Or 4f o«e f eaJiy had al) Ihc^e faults, he 

does not consider tlaat siaoerity ki lo^e is as »H^h o(Ht 

of fasliion as sweet SDiiiF ; nobody ilakefi it now^. 

JL. i^p/. Oh, no fBortal, noadanii iialess it be hene 
and Xliere a 'squire, that's making Ns lawjfiid court to 
ihe cherry-cheek, charms of my Lord Bishop's great 
fat daughter in the country. 

X. Betiy, O what a surfeiting couple has he put to- 
gether [Throwing her hand carelessly upon kis* 

L. Fop, Fond of me, by all rfiat's teuder— Ppor 
fool, I'll give thee ease immediately. '\_Aside,'y^^\^^ 
jatatdaaaiy you were pleased just now to offer me jny 
2:evenge at piquet-— —Now here's nobody within, and 
i think we cann't make 4iise of a better opporiu^ifty. 

Z. Betty, 1 no : not now, my lord ! \ have % 

favour I would fain beg of you firGit. 

L, Fop^ But tisae^ madani^ is very precious in thi« 
place, and i shall not easily forgive myself if I 4on't 
lake him by the forelock. 

X.. Betty, But I have a great mind to have a little 
more sport with my Lord Morelove fir&t^ and would 
fain beg yoiu* assistance. 

L, Fop, 1 with all my heart ; and, upon second 
thoughts, I don't know but piquing a rival in publip 
in^y be as good sport as being well with a mistress ia. 
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private : for, after all, the pleasure of a firte woman 
is like that of her virtue, not so much in the thing, 
as the reputation of having it. lAside,] — Well, ma- 
dam, but how can I serve you in this affair ? 

L, Betty. Why, mcthought, as ray Lord Morelove 
went out, he shewed a stern resentment in his look, 
that seemed to threaten me with rebellion, and down- 
right defiance : now I have a great fancy that you and 
I should follow him to the Terrace,' and laugh at his 
resolution before he has time to put it in praftice. 

L, Fop, And so punish his fault before he commits 
it! ha! hal hal 

i. Betty, Nay, we won't give him time, if his cou- 
i'age should fail, to repent it. 

L, Fop, Ha I ha ! ha! let me blood, if I don*t long 
to be at it, ha I ha ! 

L. Betty, O ! 'twill be such diversion to see him 
bite his 4ips, and broil within, only with seeing us 
ready to split our sides in laughing at nothing 1 
ha! ha! 

L, Fop, Ha ! ha ! I see the creature does really like 
tne. {^Aside.'] And then, madam, to hear him hum a 
broken piece of a tune, in afFertation of his not mind- 
ing us— 'twill be so foolish, when weknow he loves 
us to death all the while, ha ! ha ! 

L Betty, And if at last his sage mouth should open 
in surly contradiction of our humour, then will we, 
in pure opposition to. his, immediately fall foul upon 
every thing that is not gallaat and fashionable : con- 
stancy shall be the mark of age and ugliness^ virtue 


aiest, we'll rally discretion out of doors, lay gravity 
Cit our feet, and oftly love, free love, disorder, lU 
hettyy and pleasure, be our standing principles. 

L. Fcp, Madam, you transport me : lor if ever t 
^dS obliged to nature for any one tolerable qimli'^ 
cation, 'twas positively the tatentof being ^xuberati^y 
pleasant upon this subjeft*^! am impatietit'^iny fais 
.cy's upon the wing already— 46^18 fly to him. 

L. Betty. No, no ; stay till I am just got out ; our 
going together won*t be so proper. 

L. Fop, As your ladyship pleases, madam — But 
when this affair is over, you won't forget that I have 
a certain revenge due. 

L, Betty, Aye, aye ! after supper I am for you-— 

Nay, you shan't stir a step, my lord I 

\_Seetng her to the door* 

L, Fop. Only to tell you, you have fixed m* yours 
to the last existence of my soul's efternal catety.— 

L. Betty, O, your servant. [£*«{• 

L^ Fop, Ha, hal stark ttiad for me, by all thal'is 
4)andsome I Poor Merelove4 That a feUow^ v^o has 
ever been abroad, should think a woman of her spi*. 
Jit is to be taken by a regiilar siege, ^ as the con- 
** federates do towns," when "somany of the French 
•* successes might have shewn him," the surest way 
is to wiiisper the governor* — ** How can a coxcomb 
**:give himself the fatigue «f bombarding a woraan^ 
** understanding, wlren he «aay with so much ease 
** make a friend of her constitution—" H'il sec if i 
p^n shew him a iitUe Frfench play with lAdy Betty— 
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let me sec — aye, 1*11 make an end of it the old way, 
get her into picquet at her own lodgings — not mind 
one tittle of my play, give her every game before she's 
half up, that she may jm^ge of the strength of my in- 
clination by my haste of losing up to her price ; then 
of a sudden, with a familiar leer, cry — ^rat piquet — 
sweep counters, cards, and money all upon the floor, 
£? done — P4iffaire tstfaitt* [£xiV. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Vu Castle Terrace. Enter Lady Betty, and Lady 

Easy. 

J^dy Easy* 
My dear, you really talk to me as if I were* your lo- 
ver and not your friend : or else I am so dull, that 
by all you've said I cann't make the least guess at your 
real thoughts — Can you be serious for a moment? 

L. Betty. Not easily : but I would do more to oblige 
you. 

L Easy. Then pray deal ingenuously, and tell me 
without reserve, are you sure you don't love my Lord 
Morelove ? 

L. Betty. Then seriously— I think not But be- 
cause I won't be positive, you shall judge by the 
worst of my symptoms First, I own I like his con- 
versation, his person has neither fault, nor beauty- 
well enough— I don't remember I ever secretly wished 
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myself married to him, or — that 1 ever seriously re- 
solved against it. 

Xr. Ea^, Well, so far you are tolerably safe : — But 
come — as to his inanner of addressing you, what ef<« 
fe6t has that had ? 

L, Betty. I am not a little pleased to observe few 
men follow a woman with the same fatigue and spirit 
that he does me— —am more pleased when he lets me 
use him ill ; and if ever I have a favourable thought 
of him, 'tis when I see he can'c bear that usage. 

L, Easy, Have a care; that last is a dangerous 
symptom he pleases your pride, I find. 

L. Betty, Oh I perfeftly : in that— I own no mor- 
tal ever can come up to him. 

L, Easy. But now, my dear ! now comes the main 

point J galousy ! Are you sure you have neve^ 

been touched with it ? Tell me that with a safe con- 
science, and then I pronounce you clear. 

Z. Seity. Nay, then I defy him; for positively I 
was never jealous in my life. 

Z. Easy. How, madam 1 have you never been stirred 
enough, to think a woman strangely forward for be^^ 
ing a little familiar in talk with him i Or, are you 
sure his gallantry to another never gave you the least 
disorder? Were you never, upon no accident, in an 
apprehension of losing him ? 

L. Betty. Hah ! Why, madam — Bless me ! — wh— 
wh — why sure you don't call this jealousy, my dear? 

L. Easy. Nay, nay, that is not the business — Have 
you ever felt any thing of this nature, madam ? 
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I. B^^^ lAT4k\ dqn't be so H^ity, niy <Jear-^smjr 

thing of this nature O Lud 1 I swear \ dofi*t like 

if ; de^r cresUure> bring me o^ here ; Cor I s^qi half 
frighted out of my wit^ 

L, Easy, Nay, if you can rally upon'tj your wQund 
k j)pt over deep, I'm afraid. 
^, ^f^. WelU thM's comfortJ^Wjf said^ however* 
I,, Easy. Ifut come to the poif^tse^How fi^r haye 
you been jealous i 

L, BcUy, Wby>"^'--0, bless me! He gave the mu- 
sic 0R^ «ight to my Lady Languish here i\pon the 
terrace : and (tho' she and I were very'good friends) 
L 1 remember I could not speak to he r m a w gek for't 

Oh! 

^. Ec^syi, Nay^ now you may laqgh if yop Cc^ : for, 
tal^e my word, the mstrks are upon yQu-.^T— But cp.roe 
-wfmwhat else \ 
L, Betty, 0> nothing elfte> upon my weirdy my dear I 
It. ^f^ Well, oiie word n|ore, and then \ give 
sentence : suppose you were h^s^rtily convinced, that 
his s^^u^Uy fallowed another womaa ? 

Ify J^e^ty, But« pray, my d^^r, wha^ occ^pn is there 
tp suppose ;)qy ^uch a thi{)g at all ^ 
j^. Easy* Guilty, upon my honour. 
t* Betty. Pshaw 1 I defy him to say, that ever I 
owned any inclination for him. 

Zr, Eary, No, but you have ^veji him terrible leave 
tp guess it. 

L, Betty, If ever you see us meet Jigain, you'll ha?c 
but little reason to think sp^ I can assure you. 
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I, Easy. Th^t I sliall see presently ; for here cpmes 
Sir Charles, an4 I'm sure my lord Gacui't be far aflf, 

^R/rr ^/r Ch A R LE s . 

» 

Sir Cka, Servant, La4y Betty**-*r^my dear, how do 
you do? 

L, Easy^ At your service, my dear— <>but, pray 
what have you done with my Lord Morelove? 

jL. Bttty, Aye, Sfr Charles, pray how does your 
pupil do \ Have you any hopes of him } Is he do- 
cible? 

^ Sit Cka. Well, madam^ to confess youif triumph 
'< over me, as well as him, I own my hopes of him 
<< are lost. I offerM what I cou'd to his inatru^ion, 
^ but he 18 incorrigibly yours, and undOBe—rand the 
^ news, 1 presume, does not displease your ladyship. 
<< L, Betty. Fye, fye, Sif Charles, you disparage 
" your friend, I am. afraid you don't take pains with 
« him. 

<< Sir Cka. Hal I fancy, Lady Betty, your good- 
** nature won't let you sleep a nights: dpn*t you love 
'* dearly to hurt peopled 

** L. Betty. O \ your servant : then, without a jest, 
<< the man is so unfortunale in his want of patience, 
** that, let me die, if I don't often pity him, 

<< Sir Cka, Ha 1 Strange goodness«^0 that I were 
<< your lover for a month or two* 
« ^. Betty. What then 1 

*< Sir Cka. I wou'd make that pretty heart's blood 
^ of yours ach in a fortnight. 

H 
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" L. Betty, Hugh — I should hate you : your assur- 
*< ance wou*d make your address intolerable. 

<* Sir Cha. I believe it wou'd, for I'd never ad- 
** dress you at all. 

" L. Betty, O I you clown you I 

*< [Hitting him with her fan, 

*' Sir Cha, Why, what to do ? to feed a diseased 
'< pride, that's eternally breaking out in the affe^ation 
•* of an ill-nature, that^-— in my conscience I believe 
*< is but alfeflation. 

** L, Betty, You, or your friend, have no great 
*^ reason to complain of my fondness, I believe. Ha, 
"ha, ha I" 

Sir Cha, [Loohing earnestly at her,'] Thou insolent 
creature I How can you make a jest of a man, whose 
whole life's but one continued torment^ from your 
want of common gratitude i 

L. Bttty, Torment 1 for my part, I really believe 
him as easy as you are. 

Sir Cha, Poor intolerable affeflation I You know 
the contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know 
your power, and the whole pleasure of your life's the 
poor and low abuse of it. 

L. Betty, Pray how do I abuse it—if I have any 
power. 

Sir Cha, You drive him to extremes that make him 
mad, then punish him for ailing against his reason : 
you've almost turned his brain, *< his common judg- 
** ment fails him;" he is now, at this very moment, 
driven by his despair upon a projed^ in hopes to free 
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him from your power, that I am sensible, and so 
must every one be that has his sense, of course 
must ruin him with you, for ever. " I almost blush 
" to think of it, yet your unreasonable disdain has 
" forced him to it;'* and should he now suspedt I 
offered but a hint of it to you, and in contempt of his 
design, I know he'd call my life to answer it : but I 
have no regard to men in madness, I rather choose 
for once to trust in your good-nature, in hopes the 
man, whom your unwary beauty had made miserable, 
your generosity wou*d scorn to make ridiculous. 

L, Betty* Sip Charles, you charge me very home ; 
I never had it in my inclination to make any thing ri-- 
diculous that did not deserve it. Pray, what is this 
business you think so extravagant in him? 

Sir Cha. Something so absurdly rash and bold, 
you'll hardly forgive ev'n me tliat tell it you. 

L. Betty. O fie 1 If it be a fault, Sir Charles, I shall 
consider it as his, not yours. Pray, what is it? 

" L. Easy, I long to know, methii>ks." 

Sir Cha, You may be sure he did not want my dis^ 
suasions from it. 

L, Betty, Let's hear it. 

Sir Cha, Why this man, whom I have known to 
love you with such excess of generous desire, whom I 
hav€ heard in his ecstatic praises on.your beauty talk, 
till from the soft heat of his distilling thoughts, the 
tears have fall'n^ 

L, Betty, 01 Sir Charles [5/wimg. 

Sir Cha. Nay, grudge not, since 'tis past, to hear 

Hij 
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tvhat wad (though you contemned it) once his merit: 
l)ut novr 1 own that ttient ought to be forgotten. 

L, Bitty, Pray, sir, be plain. 

Sir Oia. This man, 1 say, whose unhappy passion 
has so ill succeeded with you, at last has forfeited all 
his hopes (into which, pardon me, I confess my 
friendship had lately flattered him) his hopes of even 
deserving now your lowest pity or regard. 

L, Betty, You amate me— For 1 cann't suppose 
his utmost malice dares assault my reputation^and 
what— 

Sir Chd. No, but he maliciously presumes the world 
win do it for him; and indeed he has taken no un- 
likely means to make them busy with their tongues : 
for he is this moment upon the open terrace, in the 
highest public gallantry with my Lady Graveairs. 
** And to convince the world and me, he said, he was 
** not that tame lover we fancied him, he'd ven- 
«* ture to give her music to-night: nay, I heard 
«« him, before my face, speak to one of the hautboys 
** to engage the rest, and desired they would all take 
*' their dire6lions only from my Lady Graveairs." 

L, Betty, My Lady Graveairs ! truly I think my 

lord's very much in the right on*t for my part, 

Sir Charles, 1 don't sec any thing in this that's so very 
ridiculous, nor indeed that ought to make me think 
either the better or the worse of him for't. 

Sir Cha, Pshaw 1 pshaw I madam, you and I know 
•tis not in his power to renounce you ; this is but the 
poor disguise of a resenting passioni vainly ruffled to 
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^ Storm, which the least gentle look from you can re* 
cocicile at will, and laugh into a calm again* 

L, Betty. Indeed, Sir Charles, I shan't give myself 
ihat trouble, I believe. 

Sir Cka. So I told him, madam : are not all your 
complaints, said I, already owing to her pride; and 
can you suppose this public defiance of it (which you 
know you cann't make good too) won't incense her 

more against you ? That's what I'd have, said he, 

staring wildly ; I care not what becomes of me, so I 
but live to see her piqued at it. 

L, Bttiy. Upon my word. I fancy my lord wiH 
find himself mistaken — I shan't be piqued, I believe 
— ^I must first have a value for the thing I lose, be- 
fore it piques me: piqued! ha, ha, ha! [Disordered, 

Sir Cka. Madam, you've said the very thing I urged 
to him ^ I know her temper so well, said I, that 
though she doated on you, if you once stood out 
against her, she*d sooner burst than shew the least 
motion of uneasiness. 

L. Betty. I can assure you. Sir Charles, my lord 
won't find himself deceived in your opinion ■i 

piqued 1 

Sir Cha, She has it. [Aside, 

<< L, Easy. Alas, poor woman ! how little do our 
** passions make us 1" 

L, Betty, Not but I would advise him to have a 
little regard to my reputation in this business $ I 
would have him take heed of publicly affronting 
me. 

Hiij 
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Sir Cka^ Right, madam, that*s what I strictly 
warned him of; for, among friends, whenever the 
world sees him folio .v anotlier woman, the malicious 
tea-tables will be very apt to be free with your lady- 

«hip. 

L, Betty* I'd have him consider that, methinks. 

Sir Cka, But, alas! madam, 'tis notin his power to 
think with reason ; his mad resentment has destroyed 
even his principlies of common honesty : he considers 
iiodiing but a senseless pro«Kl revenge, which in his 
fit of lunacy 'tis impossible that either threats or dan- 
,ger can dissuade him from, 

L. Betty, What 4 does he defy me, threaten met 
then he shall see, that I have passions too, and know, 
as well as he, to stir my heart against any pride that 
dares insult rae. Does he suppose I fear him ? Fear 
the little malice of a slighted passion, that my own 
scorn has stung into a despised resentment I Fear 
him ! O ! it provokes me to think he dare have such 
a thought ! 

L. Easy, Dear creature, don't disorder yourself 

£0. 

L, Betty, Let me but live to see him once more 
within my power, and I'll forgive the rest of fortune. 

X. Emy, " Well, I am certainly very ill-natured; 
« for though I see this news has disturbed my friend,! 
^< can't help being pleased with any hopes of my Lady 
<* Graveairs being otherwise disposed of," \A»di^ 
My dear, I am afraid you have provoked her a little 
too far. 
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Sir Cha. Oh! not at all Ybii shall see— I'll 

sweeten her, and she'll cool like a dish of tea. 

Z. Betty. I may see him with his complaimng fkce 
again— 

5i> Cha. I am sorry, madam, you so wroAgly judge 
of what Tve told you ; I was in hopes to have stirred 
your pity, not your anger : I little thought your ge- 
nerosity would punish him for faults, which you your- 
self resolved lie should commit Yonder he collies, 

and all the world with him : might I advise you, ma- 
dam, you should not resent the thing at all ■ ■ I 
would not so much as stay to see him in his fault ; 
nayi I*d be the last that heard of it : nothing can sting 
hin» more, or so justly punish his folly as your utter 
negledt of it. 

L^ Easy* Come, dear creature, be persuaded, and 
go home with me \ Indeed it will shew more in- 
difference to avoid him. 

L, Betty. No, madam, I'll oblige his vanity for 
once, and stay to let him see how. strangely he has 
piqued me. 

Sir Cka, [^Aside,"] O not at all to speak of; you had 
as good part with a little of that pride of yours, or I 
shall yet make it a very troublesome companion to 
you. [Goesjirom tkem and whispers Lord Morelove* 

EMer Lord Fofpington ; a Uttie after y Lord More- 
love, and Lady Graveairs. 

L. Ftp, Ladies^ your servant— O! we have wanted 
you beyond reparation— 'SUch diversion I 
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L Baty, Weill my lord! have you seen my Lord 
Morelovc \ 

L. Fop, Seen him! ha, ha, ha, hal— Ol I have 
such things to tell you, madam— you'll die — 

i. Bttty* O, pray lei's hear them, I was never in a 
l>etter humour to receive them. 

L, Fop. Hark you. \Xhey wkiiper. 

L. Mot. So, she's engag'd already. \To Sir Cha. 

Sir C&a. So much the better ; make but a just ad- 
vantage of my success, and she's undone. 

LFop. \ H^i j^a, ha! 
L, Bitty. J 
/ Sir Cha. You see already what ridiculous pains she 

^\% taking to stir your jealousy, and cover her own. 

L. Fop. 1 j^^, ,^^1 ha! 

Z. Betty. J 

L. Mor. O, never fear me; for, upon my word, it 
now appears ridiculous even to me. 

Sir Cha. And, hark you— [J^'hispers L. Mor. 

Z. Betty. And so the widow was as full of airs as 
liis lordship ? 

Sir Cha. Only observe that, and it is impossible you 
can fail. lAsidt, 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, you have convinced me, and 

I thank you. 

L. Gra. My Lord Morelovel What, do you leave us? 

L. Mor. Ten thousand pardons, madam, I was but 
just — 

L. Gra. Nay, nay, no excuses, my lord, so you will 
but let us have you again* 
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Sir Cha, [Aside to Lady Graveairs.] I see yoa have 
good humour, madam> when you like yoiir company. 

L, Gra. And you, I see, for ail your mighty thir^ 
of dominion, could stoop to be obedient, if one 
thought it worth one*s while to make you so* 

Sir Cka. Ha ! power would make her an adAiirahIt 
tyrant, [Aside, 

L. £fijy. [Odserving Sir Chkt\^s and Lady Gnk^€3iirs,'] 
So 1 there's another couple have quarrelled too, I find 
#^Those aird to my Lord Morelove, look as if de- 
signed to recover Sir Charles into jealousy ; I'll en- 
deavuur to join the company, and it may be, that will 
let me into the secret. [Aside*] My .Lord Fopping- 
ton, I vow this is very uncomplaisant, to engross so 
agreebble a part of the company to yourself. 

Sir CAa. Nay, my lord, this is not fair, indeed, to 
^nter into secrets among friends !—— Ladies, what say 
you ? I think we ought to declare against it. 

L» Betty. Well, ladies, I ought only to ask your par- 
don : my lord's excusable, for I would haul him into 
a corner. 

L, Fop, I swear His very hard, ho I 1 observe, two 
people of extreme condition can no sooner grow par- 
ticular, but the multitude of both sexes are immedi* 
■ately up, and think their properties invaded- ■ 

X.. Betty, Odious multitude ■ ■ 

L. Fop, Perish the canaille. 

L, Gra, O, my lord, we women have all reason to 
'l)C jealous of Lady Betty Modish's power. 

L. Mor. [To Lady Betty.] As the men, madam, all 
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have of my Lord Foppington j besides, favourites of 
great merit discourage those of an inferior class for 
their prince's service ; he has already lost you one of 
your retinue, madam. 

L. BeUy, Not at all, my lord ; he has only made 
room for another: one must sometimes make vacan- 
cies, or there could be no preferments. 

L, Easy. Ha, hal Ladies* favours, my lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for life, you know* 

Z. BtUy, No, indeed I if they were, the poor fine 
women would be always used like their wives, and no 
more minded than the business of the nation. 

L. Easy. Have a care, madam : an undeserving fa- 
vourite, has been the ruin of many a prince's empire. 

L, Fop. Ha, ha! Upon my soul, Lady Betty, we 
must grow more discreet ; for positively if we go on 
at this rate, we shall have the world throw you un- 
der the scandal of constancy; and I shall have all the 
5words of condition at my throat for a monopolist. 

L, Mor. O I there's no great fear of that, my lord; 
though the men of sense give it over, there will be 
always some idle fellows vain enough to believe their 
merit may succeed as well as your lordship's. 

L, Betty, Or if they should not, my lord, cast-lo- 
vers, you know, need not fear being long out of em- 
ployment, while there are so many well-disposed peo- 
ple in the world There are generally neglefted 

wives, stale maids, orcharitable widows, always ready 
to relieve the necessities of a disappointed passioa— ^ 
and, by the way, hark you, Sir Charles-- — 
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" L. Mar. lAstde,'] So ! she*s stirr'd, I see j for all 
" her pains to hide it — she would hardly have glanced 
" an affront at a woman she was not piqued at." 

L. Gra. \^Aside,'] That wit was thrown at me, I sup- 
pose; but I'll return it# 

L, BeUy. [Softly to Sir Charles.] Pray, how come 
you all this while to trust your mistress so easily) 

Sir Cka. One is not so apt, madam, to be alarmed at 
the liberties of an old acquaintance, as perhaps your 
ladyship ought to be at the resentment of an hard- 
used, honourable lover. 

L, Betty. Suppose I were alarmed, how does that 
make you easy } 

Sir Cha. Come, come, be wise at last; my trusting 
them together, may easily convince yoju, that, (as I 
told you before,) I know his addresses to her are only 
outward, and it will be your fault now, if you let him 
jfo , on till the world thinks him in earnest ; and a 
thousand busy tongues are set upon malicious en- 
quiries into your reputation. 

L, Betty. Why, Sir Charles, do you suppose, while 
he behaves himself as he does, that I won *t convince 
him of my indifference } 

Sir Cha. But hear me, madam- 

L. Gra, [Asid€.'\ The air of that .whisper looks as 
if the lady had a mind to be making her peace again; 
and *tis possible, his worship's being so busy in the 
matter too, may proceed as much from his jealousy 
of my lord with roe, as friendship to her ; at least I 
fancy so ; therefore Vm resolved to keep her sliU 


pb^utd, ftfid prercot h^ tiioc^ it be only to gaU him 
«--w$ir Chartrs that is not £ur to take a privilege 
you jmt now declared against in my Lord Popping- 
Ion. 

/m Mot, Well observed, madan. 

L^ (?fvi. Besides, it looks so aie^ed to whispeff 
wh^n tvnery body guesses the secret. 

I , iMbr, Ha, hai ha 1 

i. Iktiyh, 0\ madam, your pardon in particular : 
Wl It U (s>asihle you may be mistaken : the secrets 
V^ >\\^v)c ihAt have any regard to their afHons, are 
as4 vM^ )«sMMi jt^ie^sedt as theirs that have made a con- 
%^»A.u svi' ^h^ >fchs^!e town* 

•I- >^^*.* \ <^>^K<ffe in her afiedled airs of disdaid 
«.^ A v*vvK^J \.Hr»?*^ 1>« afraid must exceed your !a- 
M>.vVj^ a .vvv^svev «oef»let theworid see, at the 
>* ->. ^ .x\ >».v u ^ ^'^^ ifecre^ws to nidLe her peace with 

v^ . >svv V- A w<nr^-jLt««, indeed, if it 

>>£»»« "^ dytfVBS to pr^ 
iv^ncedy sure^ 


V -x^ •> 
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froward, vain girl has disobliged^ and is pining to be 
friends with. 

L. Mor, Nay, though it happens to be one that con- 
fesses he once was fond of a piece of folly, and after- 
wards ashamed on^t. 

L, Betty. Nay, my lord, there's no standing against 
two of you. 

L, Fop, No, faith, that's odds at tennis, my lord : 
not but if your ladyship pleases, I'll endeavour to 
keep your back-hand a little ; thoiigh upon my soul 
you may safely set me up at the line : for, knock me 
down, if ever I saw a rest of wit better played> than 
that last, in my life— —What say you, madam, shall 
we engage i 
Z». Be(ty, As you please, my lord. 
L, Fop, Ha, ha, ha I A lions! tout dt bonjouer^ mi 
lor, 

L, Mor, O, pardon me, sir, I shall never think my- 
self in any thing a match for the lady. 
Z. Fop, To you, madam. 

L, Betty, That's much, my lord, when the world 
knows you have been so many years teasing me to 
play the fool with you. 
X. Fop, Ah bten-joue. Ha, ha, ha! 
L* Mor, At that game, I confess your ladyship haa 
chosen a much properer person to improve your hand 
with. 

Z. Fop, To roe, madam My lord, I presume 

whoever the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, will at 

I 
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least be able to give as much envy as the wise person 
that had not wit enough to keep well with her when 

he was so. 

Z. Gra. O \ my lord ! Both parties must needs be 
greatly happy ; for I dare swear, neither will have 
any rivals to disturb them. 
L. Mar. Ha! ha I 

L, Betty, None that will disturb them, I dare 
swear. 
L.Fap. Hal ha! ha I 
i. Mot. ^ 

X. Gra. ["Hal ha! hal 
X, Betty. J 

Sir Cha. I don't know, gentlefolks but you are 

all in extreme good humour, methinks, I hope there's 
none of it affedted. 

I. Easy. I shou'd be loth to answer for any but my 
Lord Foppington. iAsidt. 

L, Betty, Mine is not, I'll swear. . 
L. Mor. Nor mine, I'm sure. 
L. Gra. Mine's sincere, depend upon't. 
I. Fop. And may the eternal frowns of the whole 
sex doubly demme, if mine is not. 

I. Easy. Well, good people, I am mighty glad to 
hear it. You have all performed extremely well : 
but if you please, you shall ev'n give over your wit 
now, while it is well. 

Z. Betty. [To her self. '\ Now I see his humour, VW 
stand it out, if I were sure to die for*r. 
Sir Cha. You shou'd not have proceeded so far 
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with my Lord Poppingtoo, after what I had told 
you . [ Aside to Lady Betty. 

Z. Bttty. ^<'^X» ^^^ Charles, give me leave to un- 
derstand myself a little. 

^ir Cha* Your pardon, madam. I thought a right 
understanding wou*d have been for both your interest 
and reputation. 

L, Betty, For his, perhaps. 

Sir CAa, Nay, then, madam, if s time for me to 
take care of my friend. 

L, Betty, I never, in the least, doubted your friend- 
ship to him in any thing that was to shew yourself my 
enemy. 

Sir Cha, Since I see, madam, you have so ungrate- 
ful a sense of my Lord Morelove's merit, and ray 
^service, I shall never be ashamed of using my power 
henceforth to Joeep him entirely out of your lady- 
^ip's. 

L, Betty. Was ever any thing so insolent 1 I could 
iind in my heart to run the hazard of a downright 
compliance, if it were only to convince him, that my 
power, perhaps, isiiot inferior to his* \To herself, 

Z. Easy, My Lord Foppington, I think you gene- 
rally lead the company upon these occasions. Pray 
will 3K>u think of some prettier sort of diversion for 
us than parties and whispers f 

L, Fop* What say you, ladies, sliall we step and 
see what'sdone at tlie basset-table j 

JL. Betty ^ With all my heart ; Lady Easy 

L» Easy, I think 'tis the best thing we can do, and 


because vrt won't part to-night, yoB shall idl tMp 
where you dined-*— What say you, ray lord ? 

L, Mor. Your ladyship may be sure of me, madam. 

L, Fop, ' Aye ! aye ! we'll all come. 

L, Easy, Then pray let*s change parties a little. 
My Lord Foppington, you shall 'squire me. 

L, Fop, O I you do me honour, madam. 

L. Betty, My Lord Morelove, pray let itte speak 
with you. 

L, Mor. Me, madam ? 

L, Betty, If you please^ my lord. 

L, Mor» Ha I that look shot through me. What 
can this mean ? {Mde. 

L. Betty. This is no proper place to tell you what 
it is, but there is one thing t'd fain be truly answered 
in : I suppose you*ll be at my Lady Easy's by and 
by, and if you'll give me leave there 

L, Mor. If you please to do me that honour, Mo- 
dam, I shall certainly be there. 

L. Betty. That's all, my lord. 

£. Mor. Is not your ladyship for vhilkuig 9 

L. Betty. If your lordship dares venture with me, 

L. Mor. Ol madam I [^Taking ker hand,'] How my 
heart dances! what heav'nly music's in her voice, 
when softened into kindness. I Aside, 

L. Betty. Ha! his hand trembles— —'Sir Charks 
may be mistaken. 

L. Fop. My Lady Graveairs, you Von'f let Sir 

Charles leave us ? [^Extunt, 

[Manent Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs. 


U Gra, No, my lord, w^'tl follow you- ^uy a 

^^^^«' [Ti^iV Charles, 

SirCha. I thought your ladyship designed to fol- 
low them. 

Z. Gra. Perhaps I'd speak -with you. 
Sir Cha, But, madam, consider, we shall certainly 
be observed « 
X. Gra. Lord, sir, if you thiak it such a favour, 

[Exit hastily^ 
Sir Cha. Is she gone ! let her go, &:c. [Exit singing. 


ACT V. SCENE /. 


Continues. Enter Sir Char les and Lord Morelo 


VR, 


5/r Charles. 

Come a little this way My Lady Graveairshad 

an eye upon me as I stole oft; and Fm apprehensive 
will make use of any opportunity to talk with me. 

Z. Mor, O ! we are pretty safe here Well, you 

were speaking of Lady Betty. 

Sir Cha. Ay«, my lord 1 say, notwithstanding 

all this sudden cliange of her behaviour, I wouM not ^..^ 
have you yet be too secure of her : " for, betwceii^ 
«* you and I, since I told you, I have professed my-' 
" self an open enemy to her power with you, 'tis not 
•* impossible but this new air of good humour may 

liij 
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•< very miich proceed from a Kttle woman's ptidc, of 
<* convincing roe you are not yet out of her power. 

« L, Mor, Not unlikely. But still, can we make 
** no advantage of it ? 

" Sir Cka, That's what I have been thinking of— 
<« look you Death! my Lady Graveairsl 

** L. Mor. Ha ! she will have audience, I find. 

« Sir CM. There's no avoiding her ■ ■ tfie tmth 
•< is, I have owed her a little good-nature a great 
<« while— *I see there is but one way of getting rid 
« of her-— I must even appoint her a day of pay- 
« ment at last.'* If you'll step into my lodgings, my 
lord, 1*11 just give her an answer> and be with you in 
at moment. 

L, Mor. Very well, I'll stay there for you. 

[Exit Lord Morelove* 

Enter Lady G&AVBAIRS on the other side. 

t. Gra. Sir Charles I 

Sir Cha. Come, come, no more of these reproach- 
ful looks; you'll find, madam, I have deserved bet- 
ter of you than y*ur jealousy imagines — Is it a fault 

to be tender of your reputation ? fye, fye — This 

may be a proper time to talk, and of my contriving 
foo you see I just now shook off my Lord More- 
love on purpose. 

L. Gra, May I believe you ? 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my fidelity, and mistaking 
my discretion for want of good- nature, 

« L, Gra. Don't think me troublesome— For I 


*' cdiifess 'lis dc&lh to think of parting witfh'yott: 
«* strtxre ^lewwld sees for yoii I have negJe^^d friends 
** afid repatatiefl, hav« stood the KttJe insults of di»- 
*• d!ai»iful prudes, that envied me pefha|»s you* fritnd* 
•* ship ; have borne the freezing looks of near and 
*< general acquaintance — Since this is so-^don*t let 
** them ridicule me too, and say hiyi fo«h^ Canity 
<< undid me } Don't let them point at me as a cast 
«' mistress? 

♦• 5^ €ka. You wroog me, to suppose theflhotight; 
<« you'll have better of me when we meet;" When 
Bhall you be at leisure \ 

L. Gra, I confess I would see yow ©nee again j if 
it'hat I have more to say prove ineffedhial, perhaps it 
may convince me then, 'tis my interest to part witft 
you^-^Can you cotie to- night. 

SirCkcL. You know we have company, and I*irt 
a£raid they'U stay too late — Cann*t it be before sup- 
per ? — What's o'clock now ? 

X. 6ra. It'a almost six. 

Sir Cha, Af seven then be sure of me, till when Pd 
have you go back to the ladies, to a?okl suspicion, 
and about that time have the vapours« 

L, Gta. May I depend upon you ? [Ex{(» 

Sir Cka^ Depend on every thing — A very trouble- 
some business this — Send me once fairly rid on't — if 
ever I'm caught in an honourable affair again !-^A 
debt now that a little ready civility, and away, would 
satisfy^ a man might bear with ; but to have a rent- 
charge upon one's good-noturej^ with aa uaccmscioit- 
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able long scroll of arrears too, that would ^eat out the 
profits of the best estate \n Christendom — ah — into- 
lerable 1 Well 1 I'll even to my lord^ and shake oS 
the thoughts x>n*t. ££«»?• 

^* Enter Lady Betty and Lady Easy. 

■*' X. Bttty. I observe, my dear, you have usually 
** this great fortune at play, it were enough to make 
<< one suspe6t your good luck with an husband. 

^< L, Easy. Truly I don't complain of my fortune 

** either way. 

<< L. Betty, Pr'ythee teU me, you are often advising 
y/^' me to it ; are there those real -comfortable advan- 
** tages in marriage, that our old aunts and grand- 
<< mothers would persuade us of i 

<* L. Easy. Upon my word, if I had the worst hus- 
^' band in the world, I should still -think so. 

« L. Betty, Ay, but then the hazard of not having 
** a good one, my dear. 

« L. Easy, You may have a good one, I dare say, 
<* if you don't give airs till you spoil -him. 

« L, Betty, Can there be the same dear, full delight 
** in giving ease as pain t^ Oh, my dear, the thought 
\ *< of parting with one's power is insupportable. 

<< L*J.asy, And the keeping it, till it dwindles into 
** no power at all, is most ruefully foolish. 

«« L. Betty, But still to marry before one's heartily 
<* in love 

** L, Easy, Is not half so formidable a calamity— — 
'< but if 1 have any eyes, my dear^ you'll run no great 
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^ hiA^fd o€ thctt ^» v«ntaring en my Lofd Mdrek>ve 
** —You don't know, perhaps, that within this half 
<< hour the Ufht of your voice is sfiraAgely softened to 
••him J har hat ha 1 

•« L. ^«fty. My dear, yoo are positively, one or 
«• other^ the most cenfloriou^ ci^eadttre in the world— 
** attd so I see it*s in vain to txlk with foui — >*-Prayy 
^* win you go back to the eonif»any } 

« L4 Easy. Ah I Poor Lady Betty I [Extwa. 


s» 


SCENE 11. 

Ckangis to 8tr Charles's Laigingt. Enter Sir 
Crarlbs and Lord Mo&blov£» 

' X. Mot, Charles, you have transported me! you 
hacve made my pai*! i'n tlife scene so tery easy too> 't?s 
i iUj to ssiM e I should fail in it. 

BirCha. Thafs what I consfdered? for now the 
more you throw yourself into her power, the more I 
shall be able to force her into yours. 

Z, Mor. After alt, (begging the ladies' pardon) 
your fine women, like btflifes^ are only stout when 
tliey know tfieir nct^ : a man off ali honest courage 
Hny fright 'em into any thing I Well, I ami fnlly iit- 
strutted, and wUlf abimt it instafffly^Woii't yoa go 
atorig Mrith irie ? 

Sir CAa. That may not be *o proper ^— besides^ I 
have » little business upon my hands. 
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L, Mar, Oh, your seivaiit, sir — Good bye tp you — 
you shan^t stir. 

Sir Cka, My lord, your servant — \^Exk Lord Mor.] 
So ! now to dispose myself 'till 'tis time to think of 
my Lady Graveairs*— Uxnph 1 I have no.great maw to 
that business, methuiks — I don't iind myself in hu- 
mour enough to come up to the civil things that are 
usually expelled in the making up of an old quarrel 
—-{Edging crosses ike stage.'} There goes a warmer 
temptation by half; Ha! into my' wife's bed- 
chamber too 1 question if the jade has any great 

business there! — I have a fancy she has only a mind 
to be taking the opportunity of no body's bein^ at 
home, to make her peace with me — let me see — aye, 
I shall have time enough to go to her ladyship after- 
wards — Besides, I want a little sleep, I find — Your 
young fops may talk of their women of quality — ^but 
to me now, there's a strange agreeable convenience in 
a creature «ne is not pblt^ed to say much to upon 
these occasions. {Gouig^ 

Enter Edging* 

Etlg, Did you call me, sir ? 

SirCha, Hal all's right— [ilst<^. ]-»Yes, madam, 
I did call you. (^Siis doom, 

Edg, What would you please to have, sir f 

Sir Cha. Have I Why, I would have you g^ow a 
:good girl, and know when you are well used, hiusy* 

Edg, Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not I- 
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Sir Cha, WeK, don't be uneasy— I am not angry 
with you now Coaie and kiss me* 

Edg, Lard, sir! 

Sir Cka. Don't be a fool/ now Come hither. 

Edg, Pshaw [Goes, to him. 

Sir Cha. No wry face — so — sit down. I won't have 
you look grave neither, let roe see you smile, you 
jade, you, 

Edg, Ha! haf ILaugks and iiusAes,, 

Sir Cha, Ah ! you melting rogue. 

Edg, Come, don't you be at your tricks now 
Lard 1 cann't you sit still and talk with one ! I am 
sure there's ten times more love in that, and fifty 
times the satisfadtion, people may say what they will. 

Sir Cha, Well ! now you're good, you shall have 
your own way — I am going to lie down in the next 
room ; and, since you love a little chat, come and 
throw my night-gown over me, and you shall talk<me . 
to sleep. [Exit Sir Charles, 

Edg, Yes, sir— for all his way, I see he likes me 
still. [Exit after him^ 


SCENE Uh 


Changes to the Terrace, Enter Lady Betty, Lady 
Easy, and Lord Mo^^lq^^. 

L, Mor. Nay, madam, there you are too severe 
upon him ; for, bating now and then a little vanity^^ 
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my Lord Foppington xioes aot want wk som^tiipe^ to 
make him a very tolerable wx>mao's man* 



X. Betty. But such eternal vanity gro^ys dnesome. 

L. Easy, Come, if he w^e not so loose in bis jj^p- 
rals, his vanity methinks might be ea«ily excu^dj con* 
sidering how much 'tis in ia«hii>n : £iMr, pray ob«frve 
what's half the conversation of most of the finie young 
people about town, but a perpetual affe6latioD of sip- 
pearing forempst in the knowledge of matuiers« new 
modes, and scandal } and in that I doo't see any );>pfly 
comes up to him. 

L, Mar, Nor I, indeed m*~^4nd here ht comegf ■ » 
Pray, madam, let's have a little more of him ; n9bQ4y 
shews him to more advantage than yom ladyship, 

L, Bet, Nay, with all my heart ; you'll second p)c^ 
my lord. 

L. Mor, Upon occasion, madam-^--^ 

If. Easy, Engaging qpon parties, my lord ? 

[A^ide^ and smiling to Z- Mor « 

Enter Lor dFo?FmGTOJH. 

L, Fop, So, ladies ! what's the affair now ? 

L. Bet, Why, you were, my lord \ I was allowing 
you a great many good qualities, but lady Easy says 
you are a perfeft hypocrite : and that whatever airs 
you give yourself to the women, she's ppnfident yoi» 
value no woman in the world equal to your own lady- 

L. Fop, You see, madam, how I ^m scandalised 
upon your |ccQunt. But it*s so natural for a prud9 
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to be malicious^ when a man endeavours to be well 
with any body but herself ; did you ever observe she 
was piqued at that before? ha! hal 

L, Bet, V\\ swear you are a provoking creature. 

L, Fop. Let*s be more familiar upon^t, and give faer 
disorder ! ha) ha t 

Z. Bet. Hal ha! hal 

£. Fop. Stap my breath, but lady Easy is an ad- 
mirable discoverer — Marriage is indeed a prodigioiif 
security of one*s Inclination : a man's likely to take 
a world of pains in an employmenty where he cann't 
l>e turn*d out for his idleness. 

X. Btt, I vow, my lord, that's vastly generous ta 
adi the fine women ; you are for giving them a despo« 
tic power in love, I see, to reivard and punish as the/ 
think fit. 

1. Fop. Ha I ha 1 Right, madam, what signifies 
beauty without power } And a fine woman when she*& 
married makes as ridiculous a figure, as a beaten gene- 
ral marching out of a garrison*. 

L. Easy. I'm afraid, Lady Betty, the greatest danger 
in your use of power, would be from a too heedless 
liberality i you would more mind the man than his 
merit. 

L. Fop. Piqued again, by all that's fretful— Wellp 
certainly to give envy is a pleasure inexpressible. 

ITo Lady Betty. 

L.Btt. Ha! hal 

X. Easy. Does not she show him well, my lord \ 

[A^ta X. Mot. 
K 
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L» Mor. Perfeftly, and me to myself— For now 
I almost blush to think I ever was uneasy at him. 

[To L, Easy.. 

X. Fop. Lady Easy, I ask ten thousand pardons, I*m 
afraid I am rude all this while. 

L, Easy, Oh, not at all, my lord, you are always 
good company, when you please : not but in some 
things, indeed, you arc apt to be like other fine gentle- 
women, a little too loose in your principles. 

£• Fop, Oh, madam, never to the offence of the 
ladies; I agree in any community with them i nobody 
is a more constant churchman, when the fine women 
are there. 

L, Easy, Oh fye, my lord, you ought not to go for 
their sakes at all. And I wonder, you that are for 
being such a good husband of your virtues, are not 
afraid of bringing your prudence into a lampoon or a 
play. 

L. Betty, Lampoons and plays, madam, are only 
-things to be laughed at. 

L, Fop, . Pdsol ladies, the court's coming home, I 
see ; shall not we make our bows \ 

L, Betty, Oh, by all means, 

Z. Easy, Lady Betty, I must leave you : for I an^ 
obliged to write letters, and I know you won't give 
me time after supper. 

L, Betty, Well, my dear, 1*11 make a short visit 
and be with you. [Exit Lady Easy.] Pray what's be- 
come of my Lady Graveairs ? 

. L. Mor, Oh, I believe she's gone home, madam^ 
sh^ seemed not to be very well. 
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L. Fop, And where's Sir Charles, my lord ? 

L, Mor. r left him at his own lodgings. 

L, Betty. He's upon some ramble, I'm afraid. 

L, Fop. Nay, as for that matter, ii.iQan may. ram- 
ble at home sometimes — But here eome the chaises, 
Yit must make a little more haste, madam. [Exeunt, 


SCENE IF. 


Changes to Sir Charles'^ Lodgings* Enttr Lady 

£as V and a Servant. 

L. Easy. Is your master come home \ 

Serv. Yes, madam* 

L, Easy. Where is he ? 

Serv. I believe, madam, he's laid down to sleep. 

L. Easy. Where's Edging ? Bid her get me some 

wax and paper stay, it's no matter, now I think 

pn it-— there's some above upon my toilette. 

[_Exeunt severally* 


SCENE V. 


Opens and discmers Sir Charles zoithout his Periwigs 
an<f Edging by him^ both asleep in two easy Chairs, 
nen enter Lady Easy, who starts and trembles^ some 
time unable to speak. 

L. Easy. Ha I protect me, virtue, patience, reason I 
Teach me to bear this killing sight, or let 

Kij 
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Me think my dreaming senses are deceived t 
For sure a sight like this might raise the arm 
pf duty ev'n to the breast of love I At kast 
I'll throw this vizor of my patience oiF: 
Now wake him in his gailt. 
And barefac'd front him with my wrongs. 
I'll talk to him till he blushes, nay, tiU h e 
Frowns on me, perhaps-^and then 
I'm lost again— The ease of a few tears 

Is all that's left to me 

And duty too forbids me to insult. 
When I have vow'd obedience—Perhaps 
The fault's in me, and nature has not form'd 
Me with the thousand little requisites 
That warm the heart to love-— 
Somewhere there is a fault- 
But Heav'n best knows what both of us desenre : 
Ha I bare headed, and in se sound a sleep ! 
W ho knows, while thusexpos*d to th* unwholesome aiff 
But Heav'n offended may overtake his crime. 
And, in some languishing distemper, leave him 
A severe example of its violated laws- 
Forbid it mercv, and forbid it love. 
This may prevent itl 

[Takes a Steinkirk off her neck^ and lays it gentfy 

<m his head. 

And if he should wake offended at my too busy care, 

let my heart-breaking patience, duty, and my fond 

affection plead my pardon. [Exit, 

[After she has been out some ttmej a Mi rings ; 

Edging wakes and stirs Sir Charles. 


ABV. TRB CARBLBSS tlUSBANO. 105 

Edg, Oh! 

Sir CAa, How now I what's the matter } 
Edg, Ohy bless my soul, my lady's come honr^e* 
Sir Cka. Go, go then. [Bell rings, 

Edg. Oh, lud ! my head's in such a condition too. 
l^Runs to the glass,"] I- am coming, madam — Oh, lud! 

here's no powdpr neither Here, madam. {Exit. 

Sir Cha, How now ? [Feeling the Steinkirk upon his 
head,] What's this ? How came it here ? [Puts on his 
tvig,"] Did not I see my wife wear this to-day ?-■ - 
«* Death 1 she cann't have been here, sure— It could 
«< not be jealousy that brought her home— for my 

«* coming was accidental — ^so too, I fear, was hers 

i^ How cardess h I been ?— not to secure the door 
<« neither— 'twas foolish-rlt must be so I She cer- 
<« tainly has seen me here sleeping with her woman : 
" —if so, how low an hypocrite to her must that sight 
«« have proved me?— The thought has made me 
" despicable ev'n to myself»-How mean a vice is 
** lying, and how often have these empty pleasures 
** lulled my honour and my conscience to lethargy, 
*« while I grossly have abused her, poorly skulking 
<« behind a thousand falsehoods ? — Now I reflert, this 

<« has not been the first of her discoveries*' How 

contemptible a figure must I have made to her?- 

A crowd of recolleaed circumstances confirms me 
now, she has been long acquainted with my follies, 
and yet with what amazing prudence h^s she borne 
the secret pangs of injured love,' and wore an ever- 
lasting smile to me ? This asks a little thinking—. 

Kiij 


something should be done— I'll see her instantly, and 
be resolved from her beharioun \ExU* 


I I «■ 


%ClKl VI. 

Changes to another Room. Enter Lady East aad 

Edging. 

£. tdtjf. Where have you been» Edging » 

Edg. Been« madam I 1— ^I — l-^I came as soon as I 
heard you ring, madam. 

L, Easy, How guilt confounds her I but she's be« 
low my thought-— Fetch my last new sack hkher— I 
have a mind to alter it a little — madce haste. 

Edg, YeS| madam -I see she does not suspe^ 

vsky thing. [Exits 

Z>. Easy, Heigh ho 1 [Sitting down.l I had forgot-* 
but Tm unfit for writing now*<— 'Twas an hard con« 
fli^«y».^yet it*s a joy to think it over : a secret pride/ 
to tell my heart my conduct has been just— —How 
low are vicious minds that offer injuries, how much 
superior innocence that bears 'em. ■ S till there's a 
pleasure ev'n in the melancholy of a quiet conscience 
*— Away, my fears, it is not yet impossible— for while 
his human nature isnot quite shook off, I ou{^ not 
to despair. 

he-center ii>Qi'R<i^ toithaSadL 
tdgA tttffg^s tb« sack, ma4am« 
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L. Easy, So, sit down there— >—4Uid| let me 8ce-«» 
here rip off all that silver. 

Edg, Indeed, I always thought it would become 
your ladyship better without it**— ~ But now suppose^ 
madam, you carry *d another row of gold round the 
scollops, and then you take and lay this silver plain 
all along the gathers, and your ladyship will perfe^y 
see, it will give the thing ten thousand times an* 
other air. 

L, Easy, Pr*ythee don't be impertinent ; do as I 
bid you. 

Edg, Nay, madam, with all my heart, your lady* 
ship may do as you please. 

h. Easy. This creature grows so confident, and I 
dare not part with her, lest he should think it jea« 
lousy, \Aside. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

SirCka, So, my dear I What, at work I how are 
you employed, pray i 

JU Ea^, 1 was thinking to alter this sack here* 

Sir Cka. What's amiss } Methinks it's very pretty. 

Edg, Yes, sir, it's pretty enough for that matter^ 
but my lady has a mind it should be proper too. 

SirCka. Indeed I 

L, Easy, I fancy plain gold and black would be* 
come me better. 

Sir Cha. That's a grave thought, my dear. 

Edg, 0| dear sir, not at all, my lady's much in the 
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right ; I am sure^ as it is, it's fit for nothing but a 

girl. 

Sir Cha» Leave the room. 

Edg* Lord, sir I I cann't stir-^^I must stay to— 

SirCha, Go— [Angrily. 

Edg, [Tkrcwing down the work Aastifyy and crying^ 
aside»^ If ever I 'speak to him again, I'll be burned. 

[Exit Edging. 

Sir Cka. Sit still, my dear, — I came to talk with 

you and which you well may wonder at, what I 

have to say is of importance too, but 'tis in order to 
my hereafter always talking kindly to you. 

L. Easy. Your words were never disobliging, nor 
can I charge you with a look that ever had the ap- 
peaiTmce of being unkind. 
l/itr Cha. The perpetual spring of your good hu- 
mour lets me draw no merit from what I have ap- 
peared to be, which makes me curious now to know 
your thoughts of what I really am: and never having 
asked you this before, it puzzles me : nor can I (my 
strange negligence considered) reconcile to reason 
your first thought of venturing upon marriage with me. 

L. Easy, I never thought it such a hazard. 

Sir Cka. How could a woman of your restraint in 
principles, sedateness, sense, and tender disposition, 
propose to lead an happy life with one (now I refle^l) 
that hardly took an hour's pains, ev'n before mar- 
riage, to appear but what I am : a loose, unheeded 
wretch, absent in all I do, civil, and as often rude 
without design, unseasonably thoughtful, easy to a 
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fault, and, in my best of praise, but carekgl^^^Dod- 
natured ? How shall I reconcile your temper with 
having made so strange a choice \ 

L» Easy, Your own words may answer you— Your 
having never seemed to be but what you really were ; 
and through that carelessness of temper there still 
shone forth to me an undesigning honesty, I always 
doubted of in smoother faces : thus, while I saw yoii 
took least pains to win me, you pleased and woo'd 
me most : nay, I have thought, that such a temper 
could never be deliberately unkind : or, at the worsts 
I knew that errors from the want of thinking might 
be borne; at least, when probably one moment's se* 
rious thought would end 'em : these were my worst 
of fears, and these, when weighed by growing love 
against my solid hopes, were nothing. 

Sir Cha. My dear, your understanding startles me^ 
and justly calls my own in question : I blush to think 
I've worn so bright a jewel in my bosom, and, till 
this hour, have scarce been curious once to ^ook up* 
on its lustre. 

Zr. Easy. You set too high a value on the common 
qualities of an easy wife. 

Sir Cha, Virtues, like benefits, are double, when 
concealed: and I confess, I yet suspefl you of an 
higher value far than I have spoke you. 

L. Easy, I understand you not. 

Sir Cha, I'll speak more plainly to you-^bc free 
and tell me — ^Whcredid you leave this handkerchief) 

L, Easy, Hal 


/ 
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« Sir Cha. What is it you start at } You hear the 
<< question. 

** L, Easy, What shall I say ? my fears confound 
" me." 

Sir Cha, Be not concerned, my dear, be easy in the 
truth, and tell me. 

Z. Easy, I cannot speak — ^and I could wish you*d 
not oblige me to it — ^'tis the only thing I ever yet re- 
fused you — and though I want reason for my will, 
let me not answer you. 

Sir Cha, Your will then be a reason ; and since I 
see you are so generously tender of reproaching me, 
it is fit I should be easy in my gratitude, and make 
what ought to be my shame my joy ; let me be there- 
fore pleased to tell you now, your wondrous condu6l 
has waked me to a sense of your disquiet past, and 
resolution never to disturb it more — And (not that I 
offer it as a merit, but yet in blind compliance to my 
will) let me beg you would immediately discharge 
your woman. 

L, Easy, Alas ! I think not of her — O, my dear, 
distradl me not with this excess of goodness, 

[Weepings 

Sir Cha, Nay, praise me not, lest I refleft how lit- 
tle I have deserved it ; " I see you are in pain to 
*• give me this confusion.*' — Come, I will not shock, 
your softness by my untimely blush for what is past, 
but rather sooth you to a pleasure at my sense of joy, 
for my recovered happiness to come. Give then to 
my new-born love what name you please, it cannot. 
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shall not be too kind : 1 it cannot be too soft for 
what my soul swells up with emulation to deserve — 
Receive me then entire at last, and take what yet no 
woman ever truly had, my co nquered heart. 

L, Easy. " O the soft treasure I O the dear reward 
<* of long deserving 'IJove*' — Now am I blest indeed 
to see you kind without the expence of pain in being 
so, to make you mine with easiness : thus I thus to 
have you mine is something more than happiness, 'tis 
double life, and madness of abounding joy. But it 
was a pain intolerable to give you a confusion. 

Sir Cka. O thou engaging virtue 1 But I am too 
slow in doing justice to thy love : I know thy soft- 
ness will refuse me \ but remember, I insist upon it 
•—let thy woman be discharged this minute. ^ 

L, Easy, No, my dear, think me not so low in faith,, 
to fear, that, after what you liave said, it will ever be 
in her power to do me future injury : -when I can con- ' 
veniently provide for her, I'll think on it :• but to dis- 
charge her now, might let her guess at the occasion ; 
and methinks I would have our difference, like our 
endearments, be equally a secret to our servants. 

Sir Cha. Still my superior every way— be it as you 
have better thought Well, my dear, now I'll con- 
fess a thing that was not in your power to accuse me 
of; to be shorty I own this creature is not the only 
one I have been to blame with. 

£.• Easy. I know she is not, and was always less 
concerned to find it so, for constancy in errors might 
have been fatal to me. 
•1 
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SirCia* What is it you know, my dear } 

{Snrpriud. 

X. Easy. Come, I*m not afraid to accuse you now 
— >my Lady Graveatrs— ^Your carelessness, my 
dear, let all the world know^ it, and it would have 
been hard indeed, had it been offty to me a secret. 

Sir Cka. My dear, I will ask no more questions, 
for fear of being more ridiculous ; I do confess, I 
thought my discretion there had been a master-{Mece 
——-How contemptible must I have kx>ked all this 
while 1 

L* Easy, You shan't say so. 

Sir Cka. Well, to let you see I had some shame, as 
well as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady 
Graveairs upon my first discovering that you knew I 
had wronged you s read it. 

Z. Easy. [Reads J} < Something has happened, that 

* prevents the visit I intended you ; and 

* I could gladly wish, you never would 

* reproach me if I tell you, *tis utterly 

* inconvenient that I should ever s^ you 

* more.' 

This indeed was more than I had merited. 

Enter a StrvoMU 

Sir Cka, Who is there ^ Here Step with this to 

my Lady Graveairs. 

[Seals ike ietUTf and gives it to tke servant. 
Serv. Yes, sir— Madam, my Lady Betty's come. 
JL Easy. I'll wait on her. 
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Sir Cka. My dcvy I am thinking there may be other 
things my negligence may have wronged you in; 
** but be assured as I discover, all shall be cor- 

** redted." In there any part or circumstance in 

your fortune that I can change or yet make easier to 
you i * 

L, Easy. None^ my dear, your good- nature never 
stinted me in that ; and now, methinks, I have less 
occasion there than ever. 

Re-enter Servant, 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Morelove*s come. 

Sir Cka. I am coming 1 think I told you of th« 

design we had laid against Lady Betty. 

L, £0^. You did, and I should be pleased to be 
myself concerned in it. 

Sir Cku, I believe we may employ you : I know he 
waits lor me with impatience. But, my dear, won't 
you tliink me tasteless to the joy you have given me, 
to suffer at this time any concern but you to employ 
my thoughts ? 

X. Earjf, Seasons must be obeyed; and since I 
know your friend's happiness depending, I could not 
taste my own» should you negl^dt it. 

Sir Cha, Thou easy sweetness O I what a waste 

on thy neglected love, has my unthinking brain com* 
nutted t but time and future thrift of tenderness shall 
yet repair it all. The hours will €om« when this soft 

L 
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gliding stream that swells my heart, unintemipted 
shall renew its course 

jind like the ocean after ebby ihallmovt 

With constant force of due returning lovt* [Exeunt* 


SCENE VII. 

Changes to another Room, Re-enter Lady East and Lady 

Betty. 

L, Betty, You have been in tears, my dear, and ifet 
you look pleased too. 

Zr. Easy, You will pardon me, if I cannot let you 
into circumstances : but be satisfied. Sir Charles has 
made me happy, even to a pain of joy. 

L, Betty, Indeed I am truly glad of it, though I am 
sorry to find that any one who has generosity enough 
to do you justice, should unprovoked be so great aa 
enemy to me* 

X. Eary. Sir Charles your enemy! 

X. Betty, My dear, you will pardon me if I always 
thought him so, but now I am convinced of it. 

X. Easy, In what, pray } I caimot think you will 
find him so. 

X. Betty, Ol madam, it has been his whole busi-- 
ness of late to make an utter breach between my 
]Lord Morelove and me* 
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L, Easy, That may be owing to your usage of my 
lord : perhaps he thought it would not disoblige you* 
I am confident you are mistaken in him. 

X. Betty. 1 I don't use to be out in things of this 
nature ; I can see well enough : but I shall be able to 
tell you more when I have talked with my lord. 

L. Easy, Here he comes ; and because you shall 

talk with him— —No excuses for positively I will 

leave you together. 

L, Betty. Indeed, my dear, I desire you will stay 
then ; for I know you think now, that I have a mind 
to ^ 

X. Easy. To to ha, ha, ha I [GctTig* 

X. Bet^. Well I remember this. 

Enter Lord Mo re love. 

X. Mot. I hope I don't fright you away, madam? 

X. Easy, Not at all, my lord ; but I must beg your 
paifdon for a moment; I will wait upon you imme- 
diately. [ExiU 

X. Betty, My Lady Easy gone ? 

X. Mot, Perhaps, madam, in friendship to you; 
she thinks T may have deserved the coldness you of 
late have shewn to me, and was willing to give you 
this opportunity to convince me, you have not done 
it without just grounds and reason. 

X. Betty. How handsomely does he reproach me I 

but I cannot bear that he should think I know it 

[Aside,^ My lord, whatever has passed between you 
and me, I dare swear that could not be her thoughts 

Lij 
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at thU time : for when two peo{^e haTe appeared pro« 
fesaed enemies^ she cannot but think one will as little 
care to give^ as the other to receive, a justification of 
their af^ons. 

L. Mar, Passion indeed often does repeaited injuries 
on both sidesy but I don't remember in my^ heat of 
error I ever yet professed myself your enemy. 

L. Bitty, My lord) I shall be very free with you— 
I confess I do not think now I have a greater enemy 
in the world. 

Z. Mot. If having long loved you to my own die* 
quiety be injurious, I am contented then to stand the 
foremost of your enemies. 

Z. Betty, 1 my lord, there's no great fear of your 
being my enemy that way, I dare sa y 

L, MoTm There is no other way my heart can bear 
to ofieod you now, and I foresee in that it will persist 
to my undoing. 

L, BtUy, Pie, fie, my lord, we know where your 
heart is well enough. 

L, Mor, My coudu^ has indeed deserved this scorn, 
) and therefore 'tis but just I should submit to your re- 
sentment, aud4>eg (though I am assured in vain) for 
pardon. [Kneeb* 

Enter Sir Charles* 

Sir Cka, How, my lord! [I^d Mor. rises. 

L. Betty. Hal He here! This was unlucky. [Aside, 
«* L, Mor, O, pity my confusion! \TeL, Betty.'* 
Sir Cha, I 9Lm sorry to see you can so soon forget 
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yourself: niethinks the insults you have borne from 
that lady, by this time should have warned you into a 
disgust of her regardless principles. 

L, Afor, Hold, Sir Charles I while you and I are 
fnends, I desire you would speak with honour of this 
lady — 'Tis sufficient I have no complaint against her, 
and— 

Z. Betiy. My lord, I beg you would resent this 
thing no farther : an injury like this, is better pu- 
nished with our contempt ; apparent malice should 
only be laughed at. 

Sir Cka. Ha, ha I the old resource.^ Oflers of any 
hopes to delude him from his resentment, '< and then 
<< as the Grand Monarque did^th Cavalier:" and 
then you are sure to keep your word with him. 

Z. Bttty» Sir Charles, to let you know how far I 
am above your little spleen, my lord, your hand from 
this hou r " 

Sir Cha» Pshaw 1 pshaw I all design I all pique I 
mere artifice and disappointed woman. 

Z. Betty, Look you, sir, not that I doubt my lord's 
opinion of me; yet 

Sir Cha, Look you, madam, in short, your word 
has been too often taken, to let you make up quarrels, 
as you used to do, with a soft look, and a fair pro- 
mise you never intended to keep. 

Z. Betty. Was ever such insolence I He won't give 
sne leave to speak* 

Z. Mor. Sir Charles 1 

Z. Betty, No, pray, my lord, have patience j and 

uj 
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since his malice seems to ^row particular, I dare hti 
worst, and urge htm to the proof ont : Pray,- sir, 
wherein can you charge me with breach of promise to 
my lord ? 

Sir Cha, Death Y you won^t deny it ? How otten, to 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to Tisit 
you alone ; and though you have promised to see no 
. jftther company the whole day, when he was come he 
^ has found you among the laugh of noisy fops, co* 
quets, and coxcombs, dissolutely gay, while your full 
eyes ran over with transport of their flattery, and 
your own vain power of pleasing ? How often, I say, 
have you been known to throw away, at least, four 
hours of your good humour upon such wretches; 
and the minute they were gone, grew only dull to 
him, sunk into a distasteful spleen, complained you 
had talked yourself into the head*ach, and then in« 
dulged upon the dear delight of seeing him in pain s 
and by that time you had stretched and gaped him 
heartily out of patience, of a sudden most impor* 
tantly remember you had outsat your appointment 
with my Lady Fiddle-faddle; and immediately order 
your coach to the park. 

L. Bttly, Yet, ar, have you done ? 

Sir Cha, No ■ though this might serve to shew 
the nature of your principles : but the noble conquest 
you have gained at last over defeated sense of repu« 
tation too, has made your fame immortal* 

L, Mor, How, sir ? 

Ih Bet^. My reputation ? 
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Sir CAa. Aye, madaniy your reputation— >My lord, 
if I adrance a &lsehood, then resent it. — I say, your 
reputation-— —It has been your life's whole pride of 
late to be the common toast of every public table^ 
vain even in the infamous addresses of a married man, 
my Lord Foppingion ; let that be reconciled with re- 
putation, I will now shake hands with shame, and 
bow me to the low contempt which you deserve from 
him ; not bat I suppose you will yet endeavour to 
recover him. Now you find ill usage in danger of 
losing your conquest, 'tis possible you will stop at no* 
thing to preserve it. 

L, Betty. Sir Charles—^ 

{^fValks disordered^ and he q/Ur Aer 

Sir CAa^ I know your vanity is so voracious, it will 
even wound itself to feed itself $ offer him a blank, 
perhaps to fill up with hopes of what nature he 
pleases, and part even with your pride to keep him. 

L, Beity. Sir Charles, I have not deserved this of 
you. [Bursting inic tears* 

Sir Cha, Ah 1 true woman, drop him a soft dis« 
sembling tear, and then his just resentment must be 
hushed of course. 

L, Mor. O Charles 1 I can bear no more, those tears 
are too reproaching. 

Sir Cha. Hist, for your lifet [Aside^ and then hud*'] 
My lord, if you believe her, you are undone; the 
very next sight of my Lord Foppington, would make 
her yet forswear all that she caa promise. 
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L. Betty, My Lord Foppingtont Is that the mighty 
crime that must condemn me then i You know I used 
him but as a tool of my resentment, which you your- 
self, by R pretended friendship to us both, most art^ 
fully provoked me to 

L, Mor, Hold, I conjure you, madam, I want not 
this conviction. 

L. Betty, Send for him this minute, and you and he 
shall both be witnesses of the contempt and detesta- 
tion I have for any forward hopes his vanity may 
have given him, or your malice would insinuate. 

^i> Cha. Death 1 you would as soon eat fire, as soon 
part with your luxurious taste of folly, as dare to own 
the half of this before his face, or any one, that would 
make you blush to deny it to— Here comes my wife^ 

now, we shall see Ha ! and my Lord Foppington 

with her Now ! now, we shall see this mighty 

proof of your sincerity Now! my lord, you*ll have 

a warning sure, and henceforth know me for your 
friend indeed ■ ■ 

Enter Lady Easy, and Lord ForriVGroK. 

L, Easy. In tears, my dear ! what's the matter ? 

L. Betty, O, mv dear, all I told you is 'rue : Sir 
Charles has shewn himself so inveterably my enemy». 
that if I believed I deserved but halfhis hate, 'twould 
make me hate myself. 

L, Fop. Hark you, Charles, pr'ythee what is this 
business I 
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Sir Cka, Why yoiirs, my lord, for aught I know— 

I have made such a breach betwixt them 1 cannot 

promise much for the courage of a woman ; but if 
hers holds, 1 am sure it is wide enough ; you may en- 
ter ten abreast, my lord. 

L, Fop. Say'st thou so, Charles? then I h<^ six to 
four, I am the first man in the town. 

L, Easy* Sure there muft be some mistake in this: 
I hope he has not made my lord your enemy. 

X. Bttty, 1 know not what he has done. 

Z. Mot, Far be that thought I alas ! I am too much 
in fear myself, that what I have this day committed^ 
advised by his mistaken friendship, may have done 
my love irreparable prejudice. 

X. BeUty. No, my lord, since I perceive his little 
arts have not prevailed upon your good-nature to niy 
prejudice, 1 am bound in gratitude, in duty to my- 
self, and to the confession you have made, my lord/ tD 
acknowledge now, 1 have been to blame too. 

L. Mor. Hal is it possible; can you own so muck? 
** O my transported heart 1" 

L, Betty, He says I have taken pleasure ia seeing 

you uneasy 1 own it but 'twas when thatun* 

easiness 1 thought proceeded from your love ; and 

if you did love 'twill not be much to pardon 

it. 

£. Mor, O let my soul, thus bending to your power^ 
adore this soft descending goodness. 

L, Betty, And since th^ giddy woman's slights I 
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have shewn you too often, have been public^ 'tis fit at 
last the amends and reparation should be so : there* 
fore, what I offered to Sir Charles, I now repeat before 
this company, my utter detestation of any past or fu- 
ture gallantry, that has or shall be offered by roc, to 
your uneasiness. 

L, Mor, O be less generous, or teach me to deserve 
it— —Now blush, Sir Charles, at your injurious ac- 
cusation. 

Z. Fep, Ah I Pardi, VoUa qutlque ckose d*€xtraordi' 
naire, 

L, Betty, As for my Lord Foppington, I owe him 
thanks for having been so friendly an instrument of 
our reconciliation ; for though in the little outward 
gallantry 1 received from him, I did not immediately 
trust him with my design ,in it, yet I have a better 
opinion of his understanding, than to suppose he 
could mistake it. 

Z. Fop, I am struck dumb with the deliberation of 
her assurance ; and do not positively remember, that 
the nonckaUnce of my temper ever had so bright an 
eccasion to shew itself before. 
- Z. Betty, My lord, I hope, you will pardon the free- 
dom I have taken with you. 

X. Fop, O, madam, do not be under the confusion 
of an apology upon my account ; for in cases of this 
nature, I am never disappointed, but when I find a 
lady of the same mind two hours together— -^Ma- 
<Um, I have lost a thousand fine women in my time ; 
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but never had the ill manners to be out of humour 
with any one for refusing me, since I was born. 

Z. Betty, My lord, that's a very prudent temper. 

L. Fop, Madam, to convince you that I am in an 
liniversal peace with mankind, since you own I have 
so far contributed to your happiness, give me leave 
to have the honour of completing it, by joining your 
hand where you have already ofiered up your inch* 
nation. 

X. Betty* My lord, that's a favour I cann't refuse 
you. 

L. Mor, Generous, indeed, my lord. 

[Lcrd Foppington jWffi tAeir hands*' 

L, Fop, And, stap my breath, if ever I was better 
pleased since my first entrance into human nature. - 

SirCha. How now, my lord! whatl throw up the 
cards before you have lost the game ? 

L* Fop. Look you, Charles, 'tis true, I did design 
to have played with her alone : but he that will keep 
well with the ladies, must sometimes be content to 
make one at a pool with them ; and since I know I 
must engage her in my turn, I don't see any great 
odds in letting him take the first game with her. 

Sir Cha, Wisely considered, my lord. 

X. Beity. And now, Sir Charles 

^fV Cha. And now, madam, I'll save you the trou- 
ble of a long speech ; and, in one word, confess that 
every thing that I have done in regard to you this 
day was purely artificial—I saw there was no way to 
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secure you to my Lord Morelove, but by alarming 
your pride with the danger of losing him: and since 
the success must have by this time convinced you» 
that in love i\othing is more ridiculous than an over- 
awed aversion ; I am sure you won't take it ili» if we 
at last congratulate your good-nature, by heartily 
laughing at the fright we had put you in : hat 
hal hal 

L» Easy. Hal ha! hal 

£. Betty, Why— —well I declare it now, I hate you 
worse than ever. 

Sir CM. Ha! hal hal And was it afraid they 
would take away it's love from it— ——Poor Lady 
Betty! ha! hal 

X. Easy, My dear, I beg your pardon ; but it is 
impossible not to laugh when one is so heartily 
pleased. 

X. Fop. Really, madam, I am afraid the humour 
of the i;ompa»y will draw me into your displeasure 
too ; but if I were to expire this moment, my last 
breath would positively gQ out with a laugh. Ha 1 

hal hal 

L, Betty. Nay, I have deserved it all, that's the 
truth on*t-^but I hope, my lord, you were not in 
this design against me. 

L. Mot. As a proof, madam, I am inclined never 
to deceive you more-^I do confess I had my share 
in it* 

L. Betty. You do, my lord— —then I declare it was 
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a design, oat or othef-^he best carried on that ever 
I knew in my life ; and (to my shame own it) for 
aught I know, the only thing that could have pre* 
vailed upon my temper; *twas a foolish pride that 
has cost me many a bitten lip to support it— I wish 
we don't both repent, my lord. 

L, Ahr. DoR*t you repent without me, and we 
never shall. 

SirCkM, Well, madam, now the worst that the 
world can say of your past conduct, is, that my lord 
had constancy, and yon have tried it. 

« Enter a ServarU to Lord Mo&blovb. 

*< Serv. My lord, Mr. le Fevre's below, and de- 
**- sires to know what time your lordship will please 
** to have the music begin. 

^* L, Mar. Sir Charles, what say you \ will you 
^ give me leave to bring them hither \ 

<« Sir CAm. As the ladies think fit, my lord. 

** L. Betty. 1 by all means, 'twill be better here, 
** unless we could have the Terrace to ourselves. 

<< L. Mor. Then, pray desire them to come hither 
f < immediately. 

" Serv, Yes, my lord. " lEadt Serv. 

EnUr Lady GRAVSAias* 

'< Sir Cha, Lady Graveairst 
^* L, Gra. Yes! you may well start I but don't sup- 
** pose I am now come, like a poor tame fM, to 
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** upbraid your guilt ; but, if I could, to blast yoa 
** with a look. 

^' Sir Cha, Come, come, you have sense,— don't 
^* expose yourself-^you are unhappy, and I own my- 
** self the cause,^-the only satisfaction I can ofier 
<< you, is to protest no new engagement takes me 
<« from you ; but a sincere reflection of the long neg- 
<< le6t, and injuries I have done the best of wives; 
<< for whose amends and onfy'^sake I now must part 
<* with you, and all the inconvenient pleasures of my 
« life. 

<' L, Gra. Have you then fallen into the low con- 
** tempt of exposing me, and to your wife too ? 

** Sir Cka, 'Twas impossible ; without it, I could 
** never be sincere in my conversion. 

«< L, Gra, Despicable! 

<< Sir Cha. Do not think so— for my sake I know 
•' she'll not reproach you — nor by her carriage ever 
<* let the world perceive you have wronged her.— — 
•* My dea r 

<< L, Easy, Lady Graveairs, I hope you'll sup 
<« with us. 

^* L. Gra. I cannot refuse so much good company^ 
<< madam. 

<« Sir Cka» You see the worst of her resentment— 
'< In the mean time, don't endeavour to be her friend^ 
** and she'll never be your enemy. 

•* L. Gra, I am unfortunate 'tis what my folly 

*' has deserved^ and I submit to it. 
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"** X. Mar. Sol here is the music. 

^^ £. Easy* Come, ladies, shall we sit ? 

"SONG. 

'< Sabina^ with an angtVsfact^ 

•' By love ordain* d for joy^ 
** 5<«}»5 of the Siren* s cruel race, 

" To charm and then destroy, 

^* With all the arts of looh and dress, 

** She fans the fatal f re; 
** Through pride, mistahen oft for grace, 

** She bids the swains expire, 

** The god of love enrag'd to see 

*' TXtf nymph defy hisjlamey 
*' Pronounc'd his merciless decree 

** Against the haughty dame, 

*' Let age with double speed o'ertahe her, 
•• Let love the room of pride supply ; 

*' And when the lopers all forsake her, 
^' A spotless virgin let her die,* 


»» 


.\ 


Sir Charles comes forward with Lady East. 

Sir Cha, Now, my dear, I find my happiness grow 
£ist upon me ; in all my past experience of the sex, 
I found, even among the better sort, so much of 
folly, pride, malice, passion, and irresolute desire, 
that I concluded thee but of the foremost rank, and, 

Mij 
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therefore, scarce worthj mj concern ; hot diou hast 
stirred me with %o severe a proof of thy exalted Tir- 
tue, it gives me wonder equal to my love— If then 
the unkindly thought of what I have been, hereafter 
shall intrude upon thy growing ^iet, let this re* 
fle£tion teach thee to foe easy : 

Thy wrongs f when greatest^ most tfy virtue prov*d; 
Andjjrom that virtue founds I blushed andtrufy lot^d, 

[Exeant omnes* 


EPILOGUE. 


CONQUESTnndJrtedom are at Ungtk tntr mmt^ 

False Jears of slav*ry no more are shown ; 

Nor dread of paying trihte to a foreign throne. 

All stations now the fruits of conquest share^ 

Except (if small with great things may compare) 

TV oppress d condition of the lah'ring player. 

We^re still in fears (as you of late in France) 

Of the despotic power of song and dance : 

For while suhseription, Hhe a tyrant reigns f 

Nature's negUQed^ and the stage in chains^ 

And English a8ors slaves to swell the Frenehmatfs gains* 

Lihe Msop^s crow^ the poor out-witted stagCf 

That Ut^d on wholesome plays i* the U^er age. 

Deluded once to singy ev*n justly served. 

Let fall her cheese to the Fox mouthy and starved : ^ 

that ourjudgmenty as your courage has 

Your fame extended, would astert our cause, 

That nothing English might suhntit to foreign lazos : 

If toe hut Uve to see that joyful day. 

Then of the English stage, revio'd we may. 

As of your honour now, with proper application, say. 

So when the Gallic fox, fy fraud ofpeaa. 
Had luWd the British lion into ease. 


i 
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And saw that sleep composed his couchant headj 

He bids him wake, and see himself betray d 

In toils of treacherous politics around him laid : 

Shews him how one close hour of Gallic thought 

Retook those towns for which he years had fought* 

At this th' indignant savage rolls kis fiery eyeSf 

Dauntless, tho* blueing at the base surprise^ 

Pauses azahUe 'But finds delays are vain :] 

CompelTd tofight^ he shakes his shaggy mane ; 

He grinds his dreadful fangs i and stalks to BUMm^s 

plain ; 
There with ereBed cresty and horrid roar. 
He furious plunges on^ through streams of gore. 
And dyes with false Bavarian blood the purple Danvb^s 

shore \ 
In one pusht battle frees the destined slaves ; 
Revives old English honour^ and an empire saves. 


TUB END. 


